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THE BLACK GONDOLA. 
A VENETIAN TALE, 
BY CHARLES A. SYLVESTER. 





(Commenced in No. 67.) 


X.—Tue INTERROGATORY. 


Si@nor, your name and style?” said the secretary, preparing to 
write down the more positive answers of the prisoner. 

‘‘Count Leonardo Andrea del Carego Montecali,” said the pri- 
soner, with all the pride of a man whos. name, in his own opinion, 
carried weight in its very sound. 

** Your age ?” 

** Twenty-nine.” 

** You have been a soldier ?” 

** Ever since the age of sixteen I have striven to serve the repub- 
lic ; and it may be permitted me, in an exigency like the present, 
to add that my endeavors were not wholly unrewarded with distinc- 
tion in the Cyprus war.” 

‘That is duly recorded in your favor. 
first crime imputed to you.” 

** Ah!” was all the count uttered, while at the word “crime” an 
angry flush covered his face. 

“On the night of the 2d of March, ——, did not you, after the 
camp had retired to rest, and after the usual time for soldiers seek- 
ing sleep, wrapped in a cloak, and provided, by some unknown 
means, with the password, leave the camp in the direction of the 
enemy, and return as mysteriously some hours after ?”’ 

**T did,”’ said Leonardo firmly, after a moment’s reflection. 

The secretary raised his head with rapidity. Could his face,have 
been seen, in all probability some such expression would have been 
noticed as crosses a man’s countenance when he sees another rush- 
ing wilfully to destruction. The three judges whispered hurriedly 
amongst themselves. 

‘« How obtained you the password ?” 

**From Stephen Dandolo,” said the count with a smile of con- 
tempt, as he noted the finger of his rival in all his misfortunes. 


But now we come to the 
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“‘ Afterwards your rival in love?” asked a judge who had not yet 
spoken. 

‘‘ One of my rivals,” replied the count coldly aad bitterly, looking 
directly at the masked speaker. 

‘‘ flow came Stephen Dandolo, on guard that 
night, to reveal to you the password ?”’ continued 
the secretary. 

‘The Signor Stephen Dandolo knew the object 
I had in view; and being then my friend, revealed 
it to me.” 

** And what was the object ?”’ 

‘Reverend signors, surely you have not suffi- 
ciently forgotten the feelings of your youth, uot to 
be aware with what object a young man usually 
makes such night expeditions !”” 

“You would. insinuate, then, that instead of 
visiting the enemy’s camp with a view-to betraying 
the secrets of your country, you went to pay a visit 
to some fair lady ?” 

**Your highnesses have, with your usual far- 
sightedness, answered for me.”’ 

** Were it necessary, could you bring forward the 
lady ?” 

“No!” 

** Why not?” 

‘‘ Because it was a mere caprice of the moment, 
and under no circumstances would I reveal the 
name.” 

‘Such are not the answers usually given to the 
Lion of St. Mark,” said one of the judges severely. 

“T am sorry for it, my worthy signors; but while 
1 am fully prepared to tell all my own secrets, I 
cannot tell those of other people,” replied Count 
Leonardo calmly. ; 

“ Truth is our only object,’”’ continued the secret inquisitor, ‘‘ and 
your explanation seems satisfactory. But we have graver matter 
yet.” 


























~ 


THE BLACK GONDOLA.—‘‘ BEAUTIFUL INCOGNITA !’’ HE EXCLAIMED GALLANTLY, ‘‘I 









































Leonardo bowed. 

The secretary turned over some documents, and took up a sheet 
of paper, which looked like a letter that had been folded out, and 
thus kept for some time. 
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HAVE LEFT ALL MY FRIENDS TO COME TO You.”’ 


** Look, count, at that letter,” said the secretary, handing it to 
him across the table. 


Leonardo took it, and read it carefully. He raised his head then 
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THE BLACK GONDOLA.—‘‘*HE sorcerer !’’ EXCLAIMED THE BEWILDERED JAILER, STEPPING BACK IN UNPERIGNED ALARM, 
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with a strange smile. It seemed as if, in other circumstances, he 
would have had some difficulty in refraining from laughter. 

** You have read the letter ?”’ continued the secretary. 

**T have read it.”’ 

«« By whom is it written ?”’ : 

“I presume you have not been unable to decipher so plain a 
signature.” 

** You acknowledge, then——’”’ 

“I declare it to be my handwriting, and addressed to Stephen 
Dandolo about three years back.” 

** At the date of the conspiracy of Paolo Liardo ?” 

‘Ah! truly it was so.” . 

‘Be pleased to read the letter aloud, and explain its meaning,” 
said the secretary. 

** Most worthy signors,”’ said Count Leonardo, = must pardon 
me if I can scarcely maintain my gravity, but I cannot help it. 
Still, I will strive to be seemly in my behavior, and to read it with 
all due solemnity. The letter is as follows: ‘It gives me much 

leasure to rank you amongst us. The injured, first of all, are the 
Tite and soul of conspiracies; and to overthrow this hated and 
secret power is a great and holy purpose. The venerable Doge him- 
self is not worth troubling ourselves about; but it is, above all, 
agvinst his constant adviser, and against the secret and veiled 
Council of Three, that you and all other victims of iron despotism 
must be eager to take revenge. For myself, I conceive, that when 
they are unmasked, we shall be better able to judge what sort of 
punishment will become our dignity and their deserts. Until to- 
night, then, adieu.’ ”’ ¥ 

And throwing down the letter, the young count covered his face 
with his handkerchief, his glistening eyes giving intimation that it 
was with very doubtful success he struggled against an inclination 
to laugh outright. ; 

‘When you have recovered yourself, signor count,’’ said the 
secretary somewhat harshly, ‘‘ you will perhaps recollect the pre- 
sence in which you stand.” : 

‘*I stand in the presence of the secret and veiled Council of 
Three,”’ exclaimed the count, trying to disguise his merriment in an 
irreverent cough, which made the four strange personages who were 
examining him stare with astonishment. ’ 

“Count,” said the secretary, ‘“‘ you presume too much. We wait 
the explanation of your letter and of your unseemly mirth.” 

‘*Pardon me, excellencies, but the pranks of our youth cause 
sometimes joyous remembrances; and this, if I live, will always 
raise in my mind mirthful thoughts. I assure you, excellencies, 
that if you had not forgotten in more important occupations how to 
laugh, you would yourselves join me, when I relate the cause.” 

**Speak on!” 

‘‘ There lived, and I believe there still lives in Venice, for the 
misfortune of its youth, a certain Jew named Abraham, a money- 
lender, a usurer, who was in the habit of supplying our young 
spendthrifts with money when the paternal pursestrings were 
closed. This Jew had taken unfair and base advantage of the 
distresses of many, and one day it chanced that his numerous 
victims resolved on revenging themselves. I knew that Stephen 
Dandolo was one of those who had perhaps suffered more than any 
from his rapacity, and hence my desire to have him among the 
conspirators. At my request he freely joined us, and I wrote this 
letter to congratulate him. In the joyous thoughtlessness of youth, 
I very irreverently, I own, applied to the Jew the name of Doge, 
called his wife his ‘constant adviser,’ and designated his three 
— daughters ‘the secret and veiled Council of Three; for which 

humbly beg your lordships’ pardon.” 

The Seoded tribanal whiepeved; and then, after gazing at the 
speaking, and amused, and frank countenance of the young lord, 
there was a sound among them which the profane might have mis- 
interpreted into that of repressed mirth. 

* Per Bacco!” cried one of the three in a cracked but hilarious 
voice, ‘I recollect the affair. The Jew Abraham was entrapped 
to thy house, young man, under pretence of lending thee meney, 
and was only released from confinement after making amends for 
some of his rascalities by releasing certain of his most ill-used 
debtors.” 

** And after sending for his three daughters, whom, finding them 
young, pretty, and innocent, we treated honorably, and sent back 
rejoicing,” said the count with a low bow. 

A silence ensued, during which the three inquisitors recovered 
themselves a little, and then held council: it could be easily seen, 
however, that they were under the influence of feelings not com- 
monly allied to functions so terrible as theirs. 

** Young man,”’ said one of them gravely, “we are satisfied that 
you have spoken the truth. But there yet remains to be explained 

7 this letter has been sent to us as a convincing proof of your 
guilt.” 

At this instant an officer entered, and handed a paper to the 
secretary. The secretary at once transferred it to the Council. 


-__—_-—- 
X1.—THe JupGMENT. 


THE members of the tribunal spoke together for a few minutes in a 
low tone. Their voices were grave and solemn, and even full of 
indignation. They seemed slightly to differ in opinion, but at last 
one ey way, and they were again of the same mind. 

‘* Let Stephen Dandolo enter!” said the secretary to the officer 
on a sign from the Council of Three. : 

Count Leonardo started with unfeigned astonishment, and all his 
joyous looks vanished. His malicious and revengeful rival had 
doubtless heard of his presence before his judges, and, alarmed at 
the prospect of his being able to explain away the absurd charges 
made against him, was come to reinforce them by his testimony 
or to add to them others more serious perhaps, and less easily an- 
swered. 

Stephen Dandolo entered. He was dressed still in the somewhat 
fantastic costume which he had put on to receive his guests. His 
mien was lofty and haughty, and he bowed proudly to the tribunal 
and politely to his old friend. : 

** What is there of such pressing moment that you your- 
self thus before us ?’’ said Sue of Sue judges. ittndidesiitaassan: 

** My lords, I come on an errand of duty. I had reason to sus- 
pect that you were this night about to judge one who for a whole 
year has been unjustly detained in the prisons of Venice.” 

Stephen Dandolo paused. He had come in breathless with haste. 

“Who is it that talks so boldly of Venetian injustice in this 
presence ?”’ interrupted one of the judges, while Leonardo started 
still more astonished than before. , 

“The author of the injustice, mighty lords. I, Stephen Dan- 
dolo, declare, to my shame and sorrow, that I am the author of the 
— which have fallen upon the Count Leonardo Monte- 
cali. 

“Stephen,” cried the young count gravely, “what had I done 
to deserve your hate, and what have T dens now to call for this 
unasked-for testimony ?” 

_** You were my rival in love. We both loved Angelina Avarenza. 
To my rage and despair, 1 saw that you were preferred—that the 
lady, whie scorning my affection, paid Yours back with interest. 
Fury and revenge filled my breast, and I swore that if she could not 
be mine, she should not be yours. I have kept my vow.” 

** Fatally !” said Leonardo in a low tone. 

“Fatally I have. But what is done is done. A year ago, my 
mind boiling with hate and passion, I turned over in my secret 
thoughts the best means of separating you. At first I meant to 
have you slain, but I could not bear the thought of hiring an assas- 
sin to kill the man I had once called friend. I therefore denounced 
you to St. Mark as a traitor and conspirator. I had two very strong 
proofs against you—your midnight visit to a lady during the Cyprus 
war, and your imprudent letter about the Jew Abraham. [ tore off 
the postcript, which bade me burn a document which looked so 
treasonable, and | enclosed it, with a formal denunciation, to the 
Arogaderi. ‘Ihe next day you were arrested under my own eves in 
the Avarenza Palace.” ’ : 

** And are you not ashamed, young man, you, a noble anda prince 
son of the chief magistrate of Venice, to own to such infamy 
said a judge severely. ae 
_ ‘*i am ashamed of having done the act, not of owning it,’”’ said 
Stephen with haughtiness. ; 

** Your repentance is tardy, Count Dandolo,” observed one of the 
judges; “‘ but to what cause are we to ascribe your unexpected pre- 
sence here ?”’ 

“* To the interference of an angel,’’ said Stephe- Dandolo warmly 


‘But an hour since, the Lady Angelina, Princess di Papoli, veiled, 
and attended by a single servant, came to my palace.” 

‘Ah !” said one of the judges. 

“* Angelina!’ cried Leonardo. 

“‘Herself. She came, and asking to see me, pleaded with all 
the eloquence of a woman’s heart the cause of the man she loved. 
What moved me most was her unhesitating confidence in his inno- 
cence. The more innocent she believed him, it is true the more 
guilty I became; but I reflected not on this. All I saw was a beau- 
tiful woman, who knew that the man she loved, and whom yet she 
could never call husband, was in danger, and forgot everything to 
try and save him. I saw her come boldly and unhesitatingly to the 

alace of a young man, his rival, on an errand of mercy and love. 
My lores, i have now spoken, and I trust to your justice and 
.. ° 
** Jacopo,”’ cried the cocnetery 

The officer entered, followed by several guards. 

‘‘ Remove the prisoners,’’ said the other quietly, ‘and see that 
they have no conference together.” 

The two young men bowed proudly, and were taken both to the 
chamber previously occupied by Leonardo alone, and placed one at 
each end, their guards standing between them. The young Count 
Montecali was much overcome. The generous act of his beloved 
Angelina, which had enabled him to prove his innocence in the 
most effectual manner, moved him much; while the retraction, 
tardy as it was, of Stephen Dandolo seemed to him to call for deep 
gratitude. It was true his rival could not undo all the evil he had 
occasioned, but he certainly had done his best; and Leonardo par- 
doned him from his soul. An eloquent look explained these feel- 
ings to Stephen, who responded by a friendly and courteous bow, 
and then both withdrew into their own thoughts. 

‘Counts Leonardo and Stephen, the tribunal summons you to 
hear its decision,” exclaimed at the end of that time the officer 
Jacopo. 

The two young men followed their guide once more, and were 
again in the presence of the Council of Three. 

The secretary motioned them to take a seat, which they both did, 
auguring well from this auspicious beginning. 

‘Count Leonardo Montecali,’’ said one of the judges in a gentle 
and calm voice, ‘‘ the tribunal has to express its deep regret that, 
deceived by false appearances and lying reports, the government of 
Venice has been unjust towards a loyal and faithful subject. ihe 
tribunal declares you free, and divested of all suspicion. But the 
tribunal tempers mercy with justice, and condemns you toone year’s 
imprisonment for your imprudent trifling with sacred names in your 
letter read before this presence ; although, taking into consideration 
the infirmities of our nature, it considers you to have already paid 
this penalty.” 

a my warmest thanks, honorable lords!” exclaimed Leo- 
nardo. a 

‘* Be not so impatient, young man. The government of Venice is 
just; and if, under false impressions, it commits a despotic act, it 
knows how to repair its injuries nobly. The republic has under its 
tutelary guardianship a young lady of great beauty and wealth, and 
it permits you, as compensation for what you have suffered, to take 
to wife its dear ward, Angelina Avarenza.” ~~ 

‘* Merciful God! what mean you?” cried Leonardo, unable to 
credit his senses. 

‘‘ The tribunal has spoken very clearly, I think. Surely you can 
have no objection to this union ?” 

.“* My lords, it would be the fulfilment of the dearest desire of my 
life. But how is it possible—am I not in a dream ?” 

** Angelina Avarenza the wife of Leonardo!” cried Stephen, and 
his tone might have seemed to indicate a momentary repentance of 
his generosity. 

‘Do you desire to recall your evidence ?” asked the judge se- 
ven penetrating the feelings of the young man. 

‘* No, my lords, no!’’ cried Stephen, shaking off the weakness of 
nature, and in a frank and earnest voice said: ‘‘I am delighted, for 
they deserve to be happy. I am truly glad it is in your power, noble 
signors, to reward the affection of this faithful couple; but I un- 
er the Lady Angelina to be the wife of the noble Prince di 

apoli !” 

‘Well spoken, young man. The tribunalis pleased to hear these 
creditable sentiments in your mouth, and consents to pardon you 
the heinous crime of which you have been guilty. But be warned, 
Count Stephen! The Lion of St. Mark is a dangerous animal to 
play with, and will not easily consent to be the tool of private ven- 
geance.” 

‘* My lords,” cried Leonardo passionately, ‘‘speak once more. 
Do I heararight? Is Angelina really to be my wife ?’’ 

** Young man, the tribunal has sochen, and what it has said must 
be. Now go. The officers will take you back to the Avarenza 
Palace ; and, moreover, understand that it is the will of the state 
that the marriage take place this evening.” 

‘This evening !’’ cried Leonardo almost stupidly; and gazing at 
the Three, as if to read in their veiled faces the explanation of the 
mystery. 

‘I claim to be your bridesman, Leonardo !”’ exclaimed Stephen. 

** And I accept you with all my heart,” said the Count Montecali ; 
and they grasped each other’s hand cordially. 

“ Weil done, young men. This reconciliation is wise and noble. 
Now go. The tribunal has other matters of more moment to attend 
to than the resuscitation of friendship and the union of lovers.’’ 

The late rivals and enemies went out arm in arm, and after the 
delay of about a quarter of an hour, were taken through the palace 
bythe sbirri, i on board the Black Gondola—the Black Gondola, 
as it was called par excellence, for all the gondolas of Venice are 
black—and taken to the Avarenza Palace. 





XIIL.—Tue CATASTROPHE. 


TueEy found the palace still astir. There were servants about; and 
to a hurried question they replied that the Lady Angelina was alone. 
The visitors waited not to be announced, but went rapidly up stairs. 
All the doors of the long suite of apartments were open ; and they 
heard voices within—the voice of Angelina speaking to Agatha. 

‘* What boat was that which just stopped beneath my window ?”’ 
said the young lady ina somewhat anxious tone. 

It is i” cried Stephen Dandolo, pushing back Leonardo. 

“Count Dandolo!’’ almost screamed Angelina, while she drew 
back in alarm. 

‘* Lady Angelina, we have come to return your charming visit,” 
said Stephen with a smile; ‘ but, lest I should be sudely welcomed, 
I have brought a friend with me to back me.”’ 

** A friend !—what friend ?” 

“I, my Angelina—my adored, my love,,my wife!” eried Count 
Montecali, advancing. 

*‘ Leonardo !”’ shrieked Angelina; and overcome by the excessive 
emotions of the evening, she fell, half fainting, in his arms. She 
soon, however, recovered under the caresses of her ardent lover. 

** Stephen,” said she, rising and holding out her hand, “ this is 
noble, this is generous; but why were you not thus a year ago ?” 

**Fair lady, 1 comprehend your reproach. You mean that, but 
for me, you could now be happy as the wife of the man you loved. 
But it is a husband I bring triumphantly in my train. The republic 
is a great tyrant, we know, but still we must all obey it; and St. 
Mark has decided that you this evening wed the Count Leonardo. 
This is but a short shriit, ’tis true.”’ 

‘* But what means all this? said Angelina distractedly. ‘ You 
talk to me of marrying—you speak of Leonardo as my husband: 
know you not that I am already married—that I am a wife—and 
that my husband is one of the first nobles in the state ?” 

«I know it perfectly. But then the Lion of St. Mark has spoken ; 
and I, who have a blind confidence in the wisdom and power of the 
infallible government of Venice, firmly believe that you will this 
night marry my friend here.” : 

Sounds of many footsteps were now heard, and the Prince di 
Papoli appeared in the next apartment with a large party. He 
alone, however, crossed the thresold. . 

“* Move not from his side, Angelina,” said he with a proud and 
happy smile. ‘ You have every right to lean upon his heart. The 
Count Stephen, if I heard him well, has told you what has been 
decided. You are condemned, this very evening, to wed Count 
Leonardo. What answer give you to the ambassador of Venice ?” 

** Most noble prince,” said Angelina in a sweet and distinct voice, 
‘I have always been an obedient daughter of the City of Lakes, 
and I am not disposed to be a rebel now. But how ean it be, my 
lord? Am I not your wife ?” 








“No, Angelina, you are not my wife. Pardon the trick we played 
upon your — and youth. No marriage ever took e 
between us. I knew the Count Leonardo to be alive, though my 
oaths allowed me not to tell you, and, wishing to serve you, 1 chose 
a middle path. I so contrived that a ceremony of betrothal _— 
for a marriage-ceremony in your eyes; and thus you certainly are 

my betrothed; but as we both, I believe, are willing to release each 
other, all is well.” 

‘*Generous prince !” cried Angelina. 

“ Most noble and revered lord,” said Leonardo, ‘ how can I ex- 
cuse my unjust suspicions ?”’ 

‘*Make this good child happy. The sweetest sight that can grace 
a parent’s eyes is the picture of his daughter a well-mated and 
happy wife. I am to Angelina a parent. Be to her a good and 
noble husband, and I ask no more of you.” 

** My lord, there are women in this world so 
angelic, that they cannot but meet good husbands. ( 
faithless, or indifferent, or neglectful, with an Angelina for a wife 

“‘ Flatterer !” said Angelina, whose tones, however, were those of 
a woman who believes implicitly the words of one she loves. y 

‘*Be happy, then, my children,” continued the prince; ‘“ give 
me your hand, my Angelina; and come, the altar awaits you: the 
— and witnesses are ready, and the chapel is lighted up. 

ome.” 

Angelina put her hand in that of the aged prince, and followed 
by the whole party, went out. A concourse of friends, hastily col- 
lected, were in the next room. No one was surprised; for Angelina 
was a ward of the republic, and all guessed that there must be some 
reason for what was done. 

The procession formed, the altar was reached, and the august and 
sacred ceremony begun. Ali looked with reflected pleasure on the 
happy faces of the bride and bridegroom. Their tone of happiness 
may have been a little grave, influenced by the early events of the 
evening ; but it was real and unalloyed. ‘There was on the counte- 
nance of Angelina an expression of confiding love, of almost 
infantine affection, which would have made her beautiful, indepen- 
dently of the mould of her features. Hers was one of those faces 
which beam with purity and innocence. She wore not a wedding- 
costume, but the wedded heart was there ; and when the ceremon 
was over, she turned towards Leonardo with an expression whic 
said so plainly—* Are you happy now ?” that he answered it. 

‘Tam happy. Only six hours ago I was a poor caged bird. Now 
I have freedom, honor, love, and joy. Who ever had so much be- 
fore of blessing showered on him in a single day ?” 

‘My son,” said the prince gravely, “ continue to deserve your 

happiness, and happiness will remain with you. It is rarely, in this 
world, that felicity leaves us, except when scared away by the 
uproar of our vices and follies. Apart from evils common to our 
nature, you will generally find that we are happy according to our 
deserts. Nine-tenths of the evils of life we create ourselves. Strive 
to be happy, love one another, and all will be well. Ye have my 
blessing, my children.” : 
And the young married couple bowed humbly beneath his hands, 
and then, to the sound of gladsome music, all moved away to the 
superb collation which had been prepared by the orders of the eare- 
ful prince. 


entle, so good, so 
Who could be 
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THE END. 


CURIOUS BIRDS’ NESTS. 


INTERESTING to all, from the thoughtless school-boy to the reflect- 
ive sage, are the nests of the feathered tribes; and at the present 
season of the year, when the voice of the singing of birds is heard, 
and their exquisite fabrications are to be found in grove and field, 
orchard and hedgerow, a few observations respecting them may be 
deemed not inappropriate. 

A bird’s nest, although a work of instinct, is suggestive of care, 
ingenuity, and delicacy of manipulation, choice in the selection of 
materials, and artifice in its site. It displays order, fitness of adap- 
tation, and industry. Nests, however, vary in beauty and nicety of 
structure as well as in the materials of which they are composed. 
Consequently some are much more attractive to the eye than others. 
Compare, for example, the simple platform of sticks which consti- 
tutes the nest of the turtle-dove or the wood-pigeon, with the com- 
pact and elegant fabric of the ¢haffinch or the goldfinch; or that of 
the rook with the pensile cradle of the gold-crest, suspended at the 
extremity of a sweeping branch of larch, shrouded amidst a profu- 
sion of drooping tassels. : 

But, however exquisite and pleasing many of the nests of our 
American birds may be, certain it is that they are in numerous in- 
stances far surpassed in ingenuity by those of foreign species ; and, 
as we have examples before us of some of these, we may here at 
once describe them, by way of comparison with the most artistic 
specimens of home-made manufacture. 

We contemplate a group of hanging nests, some suspended at 
the extremity of a twig or slender shoot, and others from a long 
fibrous leaf. They vary in structure and material; many are of 
large size, firm and compact, and formed of an intricate interlace- 
ment of long threads of wiry grass; the entrance, moreover, is at 
the extremity of a long passage, which leads upwards to a snug 
chamber, so that the bird has to ascend the pendant tunnel. In 
the warmer regions, snakes and monkeys are the chief marauders 
against which birds have to secure their eggs and nestlings ; and to 
this end is one design of these pendant nests. At the same time it 
must be confessed that many birds which have very little to appre- 
hend from snakes, and nothing from monkeys, construct elegant 
pensile cradles. We may cite, as European examples, the golden 
oriole, the gold-crest, and the penduline titmouse. This latter 
bird is a native of Poland, Hungary, Southern France, Italy, ete. 
It breeds abundantly along the banks of the Danube, ror 
the reeds and osiers. Its nest is like a flask, suspended at the en 
of a long willow twig, or the flexible branch of some other tree of 
the marsh. It is woven from the cotton-like wool or down of the 
catkins or buds of the willow or poplar, and mostly overhangs the 
water, swayed to and fro by the breeze. The entrance is on one 
side, and leads to a soft chamber. In North America, a group of 
birds, popularly called orioles or starlings, construct pendant nests 
of the most elaborate workmanship ; those of the orchard oriole 
and the Baltimore oriole being especially remarkable. 

We give an accurate figure of the plain-suited tailor-bird (Prinia 
inornata,) together with its nest. 

The nest of this species is formed of the broad ample leaf of the 
Lettsomia nervosa, (no English name,) the edges of which are 
brought together and kept in the proper position by means of many 
filaments of cotton, evidently spun by the bird, which, using its 
bill as a needle, carries them through the margin. Moreover, it 
will be seen that the ends of the threads are knotted, in order to 
prevent them from slipping through the nervous leaf. It is difficult 
to conceive how the threads were spun, and almost equally so how 
the knots were made, unless they resulted from the friction of the 
leaf upon each thread as i. was in the act of being drawn through. 
Yet the bird may manage them by its bill alone, for they are rather 
swellings than intricate knots. The art, however, ot the bird is 
not confined to sewing the edyes together; for the stalk end of the 
leaf is so bent and crushed as to form a hood over the opening of 
the nest, protecting it equally from the sun and the rain. 

The interior of this leaf-nest is lined with cotton, silky grass and 
vegetabie fibres, which compose a soft bed. The bird is by no 
means timid or recluse; it tenants the precincts of houses, and even 
builds tlose to dwellings when it can find trees suitable to its pur- 
pose. Its flight is short andirregular. Ants, flies, and other in- 
sects constitute its food; its general plumage is ofa pale rusty 
gown, but passing into dull white on the under parts; the feathers 
of the tail, the two central excepted, are tipped with white. Ano- 
ther species, the social tailor-bird, constructs a similar nest, and 
builds in small companies, as do oue or two other species also. 


SS Se 


A SoLpieR oF THE Wak or 1812.—The Commissioner of the 
General Land Uffice has issued a 160 acre land warrant in tavor of Mr. George 
Peabody, the celebrated banker, for services in the war o1 1812. He was a 
private in the well-remembered artillery corps of Georgetown, D. C., com 
manded by Major Peter. 

Gotp Mepaus.—The Queen of Great Britain has commanded 
that a medal be granted to all persons of every rank and class who have buu 
engaged in the several expeditions in the Arctic regions, whether of diseovery 





or search, between the years 1818 and 1855 both inclusive. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











MAD ANTHONY. 


To the Editor of Frank Leslie's IUustrated Newspaper : 

Dear Sin—Your admirable picture of the assault on Stony Point by General 
Wayne, induces me to send you the following anecdote of the celebrated hero 
which is extant in this region. The general was a great favorite with all who 
had served under him, and when it was known that he was to command the 
expedition against the Indians of the north-west, hundreds of his revolutionary 
comrades flocked to his standard and enlisted under his orders. There are 
those still living among us who remember Gen. Wayne when he took possession 
of this post. He was very partial to those who served under him in the Revo- 
lution, and they could always approach him with more familiarity than 
others could. Among these old pets was a somewhat antiquated dragoon 
extremely averse to labor. He refused to do any service in time of peace, an 
had no other ambition in days of quietness than to keep his horse’s feet and 
his sword bright and sharp, ready for the fight. The general was subject to 
attacks of the gout, and at such times was cross and petulant, and it then re- 
quired no light degree of courage to approach him. But the old dragoon was 
never daunted by the general’s temper. On one occasion when the general 
‘was particularly ill-natured from a severe attack, the old dragoon had some 
favor to ask ; approaching his room, he peeped in at the door, exclaiming— 
‘¢Mad Anthony.’’ The general looked up and angrily ordered him to “ be off, 
sir!’’? Oif went the dragoon. 'n a few minutes he returned, looked into the 
room, and shouted, ‘‘ Mad Anthony, I say,sir!’’ The general looked u at 
him and said, ‘‘ Be off, you rascal, and don’t trouble me!” Away went the 
dragoon. In a short time he returned again to the charge, this time saying— 
‘* Mad Anthony, I say, sir, it is as hard getting a glass of grog out of you as it 
was to get into Stony Point with you!’’ This appeal told. ‘‘ Waiter,’’ said 
the general, ‘“‘give that d——d rascal a glass of brandy, and send him off.’’ 
The old dragoon tossed off the liquor, and retired until he should again be in 
want of a drink of the general’s brandy. 

The above was communicated to the writer by an old resident, and one 
familiar with the scenes of Indian and frontier war. 

Yours, &c. 


- 


Joun READER. 
Detroit, Feb. 27, 1857. 


To the Editor of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper : 

Sim—Allow me as a descendant of that revolutionary race to congratulate 
you in pees to your pictorial of the Battle of Stony Point. It is gratifying 
to my feelings, as indeed it ought to be to every American, to learn, even at 
this late day, the achievements of our revolutionary sires are being rescued 
from oblivion and placed upon the niche of Fame they so richly merit. No- 
where does the history of the Revolution present a broader field for romance 
than Rocklandcounty. Stony Point on the north, the scene of the brilliant 
exploit of Mad Anthony Wayne ; the Ramapo Valley on the west, with its vast 
intrenchments still visible, where the Continental forces checked the pro- 
gress of the haughty Britons in their contemplated junction through the State 
of New York with the army of Burgoyne. Rockland Lake, Nyack and Piermont, 
each suffered from the lawless incur-ions of bands of tories and desperadoes, 
clothed with the authority and under the commission of Sir Henry Clinton, 
Governor General of New York. Who has not read of Tappan, memerable in 
history as the place of confinement and execution of Major André, noted 
for its being the ‘‘ head quarters’’ of Gen. Washington and the encampment 
of the Continental army during the campaign and winter of 1779. Aye, here 
was Washington and Wayne, Lee and Latayette, brave compatriots in the sa- 
cred cause of Liberty, severing the ties of kindred and aflection, to find per- 
chance a “‘ soldier’s geave,’’ far from home and friends. Every foot of ground 
is hallowed by some deed of heroism, of violence, conflagration or murder. 
Many a hearthstone was an altar of sacrifice, on which its inmates atoned for 
their patriotism with their life blood ; many of its soldiers have pai: for their 
love of liberty at the sacrifice of all that was near and dear on earth ; the 
wedded wife and children of their bosom, murdered in cold blood by the in- 
human minions of the mercenary King of England. The editor of the Rock- 
land County Journal, a paper published in Nyack, gave a series of lectures 
ca led the Reminiscences of Rockland County. He has done much to snatch from 
oblivion some of the most brilliant and hereic achievements of its citizens that 
perhaps have adorned the page of any history in any age. ‘The following is 
an extract: ‘‘In looking back on the scenes of the Revolution, some- 
thing is every day lost to view. The curtain has dropped—the actors have 
nearly all disappeared—and little else remains on the mind but the moral de- 
nouement of the piece. Iam aware that the varying scenes and imperfect 
sketches which form the subject of this history of our country may resemble 
&@ phantasmagoria rather than pencilings of men and of actions. But they 
will be exhibited upon a curtain stained with as noble blood as was ever shed 
in the cause of Freedom ; and though the hand that holds the transparent 
glass be a feeble one, though faint the colors and indistinct the outlines—the 
personages and scenes are not fictitious or fanciful, but once stood gallantly 
forth, with drawn swerd or leveled musket, relieved by a battle cloud rising 
from ground so pear, that a cannon fired there at this moment would startle 
with its reverberations the peaceful echoes around us. Every incident con- 
nected with the early history of our country in which the valor of our fore- 
fathers was signally displayed, comes down to us with all the interest of self- 
love, and all the freshness of romance. We love to dwell, for reasons better 
felt than explained, on the deeds of our sires, and the times that tried their 
souls. There is something hallowed in the associations which gather around 
us, while reflecting on those instances of devotedness and chivalrous patriot- 
ism which distinguished their acts—a feeling of almost devotion. Too man 
of those deeds have gone down to oblivion ‘ unhonored and unsung ;’ and if 
perchance a fragment of the past is snatched from the grasp of time, it excites 
in us sentiments the more sacred from the lapse of years.”’ 

With great respect, your obedient servant, 
Gus. M. OBLENIS. 

Nyack, March 4, 1857. 


THE STORMING OF STONY POINT—1779 
1. 
Op Hupson sleeps in placid rest beneath the burning sun, 
Beside him frowns the fortress black and grim with many a gun, 
With rock-built base and battlements reflected from his tide, 
And the English banner waving theve, in stern, defiant pride. 


i. 
Within that fortress’ massy walls are full six hundred men; 
The only way approach is made is through a stagnant fen; 
The foe, exulting, scornful, cries, with self-complacent grin— 
‘*We only wish those Rebels venture Stony Point to win !’’ 


mw. 
Ah, little you know, unthinking foe, as there you laugh in pride, 
That wishes lightly spoken are too often gratified; 
Already has our General said, in calm, decided tone— 
‘* Ere dawn to-morrow Stony Point once more will be our own !’’ 


Iv. 
The sun has set—we stir not yet—the moment is not come— 
Hark | faint across the water steals the rolling of their drum; 
And now with orders stern and short, our General passes by— 
‘*Let not a gun be loaded, men—on bayonets rely.’’ 


v. 


The word is given—forward now, as silent as the dead— 

¥ou’d scarcely hear the rustle of a leaf beneath our tread; 

The staguant fen is broad and deep, with watchful guns beset; 

But now we’ve struggled through it, and were not discovered yet ! 


Vi. 


Here, on the rocks above us, looms the fortress dark and still— 

Now upward, onward, rapidi , ye men of fearless will ! 

O’er rocks, o’er dykes, o’er abaitis , like winter winds we dash, 

When bursts the thunder-cloud at last with blinding, blasting flash ! 


vi. 


Then hails the hissing, iron shower, then roar the savage guns, 

But ‘‘ Forward! forward !’’ shouts our chief—the foremost he outruns— 
Resistless is the fury that his burning words inspire, 

Though our men are falling thick anu fast before that sheet of fire ! 


vu. 

And, oh God, our General’s fallen ! we can hear his dying cry— 
‘Bear me forward with my column, friends, for in that fort I'll die !’’ 
Hurrah ! he’s only wounded ! let us at the foe again. 

’Mid bursting bombs and cannons’ roar and muskets’ deadly aim ! 


Ix. 
Already Knox and Gibbons have the highest ramparts won— 
“* After them !’’ cries Stewart—in a moment all is done, 
For we charge them with the bayonet, while our cheers their cannons 


drown 
And the haughty English banner gallant Fleury has struck down ! 
x. 


Hurrah ! hurrab | the works are cleared—hurrah |! the fort’s our own— 
* Now, English dogs, for many a deed of blood shall you atone |”’ 

**No, no !”’ cries Wayne, ‘‘ the fort is won, no more blood must be shed; 
The fallen foe, full well you know, has naught from you to dread.’’ 


xi. 
Joy to thee, Pennsylvania! for he’s thy gallant son; 
Joy to thee, Massachusetts | fresher laurels hast thou won: 


Joy, joy, United Colonies ! how your patriot hearts shall swell 
As our glorious deed at Stony Point your quivering lips shall tell ! 


xu. 


God bless our noble WasnineTon | God bless our native land ! 
We will still with hearts undaunted her fell enemies withstand; 
For ’tis as sure as Fate that we her freedom shall obtain, 
When led to fight by heroes like the dashing, peerless Warne ! 
Ep. 


Rorg. 


INAUGURATION TRIP OF THE NEW YORK HOWARD 
ENGINE CO. NO. 34. 


Tue Howard Engine Com No. 34, under the command of 
Charles Miller, Foreman, left this city on the afternoon of March 
lst for Philadelphia, by the five o’clock train of the New Jersey 
Railroad. On the march down Broadway, the Company halted in 
front of the photographic establishment of Mr. Fredricks, where an 
immense photograph of the entire Company and their splendid 
engine was taken by Mr. Fredricks for our paper, after which the 
Company proceeded to the foot of Cortlandt street, and embarked 
on peaed the cars for Philadelphia, where it arrived at eleven o’clock 
P.M., and was received by Perseverance Hose Company No. 6, 
and Empire Hook and Ladder Company No 1, and by them re- 
ceived and escorted through some of the principal streets of that 
city, to the house of Perseverance Hose Company, to which, ‘‘ the 
Howards” were cordially welcomed by Major Peter Fritz, President 
of that Company, in a brief speech, in which he happily referred to 
the good feeling existing between the firemen of Philadelphia and 
New York; and at the conclusion of his remarks he was most 
warmly applauded by all present. At Baltimore, on Monday, the 
Company was enthusiastically received by the fire department. 
The following day its memhers spent in visiting the various public 
buildings in Baltirhore under the escort of a delegation of the differ- 
ent fire companies of the city. In the afternoon there was a parade 
with the engine through most of the principal streets of Baltimore, 
preceded by the New Market Engine Company in full uniform. 
After the parade John N. Genin, Esq., the celebrated Broadway 
hatter, escorted the Company to the Gilmore House, where it par- 
took of refreshments provided by that gentleman. In the evenin, 
by invitation of the New Market Company the Howards attende 
the Holiday Street Theatre, on entering which they were greeted 
with applause from all parts of the house. After the first part of the 
performance was concluded, Shelton’s band appeared upon the stage 
of the theatre and performed some of their choice music, eliciting 
the most enthusiastic cheers of the entire audience. 

On Wednesday at six o’clock the Howards arrived in Washington 
city, and were received by the Northern Liberty Engine Company 
No.6. At ten o’clock the Company, under an escort, took its place in 
the inaugural procession which moved down Pennsylvania avenue to 
the Capitol, where they witnessei the inauguration of Jumes Bu- 
chanan as President of the United States. On the following day 
a very interesting interview took place between the Company and 
the Hon. David C. Broderick, U. S. Senator from California, who 
had been foreman of the Company, previous to his leaving for Cali- 
fornia, more than nine years ago. 

Our crowded columns will not permit us to notice all the acts of 
splendid hospitality received by the gallant firemen of New York. 
On the return trip at Philadelphia Mayor Vaux welcomed the Cop 
pany on the part of the municipal guthertihes of Philadelphia. e 
guests were introduced to his Honor by Major Peter Fritz. Ina 
few words, Mayor Vaux then hospitably welcomed the visitors, and 
after suggesting that they had doubtless found the Fire Department 
of Philadelphia, the guests of a portion of which they had been, full 
of the amenities and courtesies of life, he alluded to their visit to 
Washington to witness the inauguration. His Honor dwelt on the 
splendor of that spectacle as indicative of the governmental theory 
of our country, and as a testimony of the glorious fact that in our 
country the proudest position may be attained by any citizen, re- 
gardless of rank, birth, or station. He remarked that their visit to 
the Hall of Independence was eminently appropriate, after witness- 
ing those impressive — ceremonies, as from this very Hall 
— the principles which lie at the foundation of our greatness, 
the full grandeur of which they had felt at the inauguration of James 
Buchanan. After a few words on the American pride which should 
animate our hearts as citizens, and the principles which should 
govern our actions, the Mayor closed by again welcoming them to 
the city of Philadelphia. 

This address was responded to by Capt. James Turner in some 
felicitous remarks. On the arrival of the Howards in New York 
on Saturday evening, March the 7th, after an absence of just one 
week, they were received with unusual honors by their brother fire- 
men, the following companies es their welcome home: 

and. 
Engine Company No. 44, with apparatus. 
and 


Howard Engine Company No. 34, with apparatus. 
Band 


Manhattan Engine Company No. 8, with apparatus. 
Hose Company No. 24, with carriage. 
Hose Company No. 10, with carriage. 
Band 


and. 
Oceanus Engine Company No. 11, with apparatus. 
Perry Hose erg: No. 23, with earriage. 
and. 
Black Joke Engine Company No. 38, with apparatus. 
Protection Engine ——, No. 22, with apparatus. 
and. 
Friendship Engine Company No. 12, with apparatus. 
Hook and Ladder Company No 12, with apparatus. 
Clinton Hose Company No. 17, with carriage. 

The scene preliminary to the formation of the procession was an 
animated one. Over a thousand firemen in costume were on the 
ground with their apparatus and torches, and hundreds more in 
citizens’ dress. Upon the arrival of the boat from Jersey city with 
the Howard Company on board, cheer after cheer rent the air. 
After this welcome a procession-was formed and the line of march 
taken up Cortlandt street to Broadway, through Fulton and Nas- 
sau streets, across the Park, up Broadway, and through Bleecker 
street to Christopher street, the quarters of the Company. Not- 
withstanding the lateness of the hour at which the procession 
passed the streets were filled with people. 

Our picture was taken while the Howard Company was standing 
in Broadway opposite Mr. Fredricks’ Galiery of Art. The reader 
will recognize not only this fashionable place of resort, but also the 
entrance to Buckley’s Opera House, and the Broadway fruit estab- 
lishment so famous among a thousand good fellows because it is kept 
by John Babcock of popular memory. 





TRIFLES. 


A CLERGYMAN was rebuked by a brother of the cloth a few days 
ago for smoking. The culprit replied that he used the weed in moderation. 
‘* What do you call moderation ?’’ inquired the other. ‘‘ Why, sir,’’ said the 
offender, ‘‘ one cigar at a time.’’ 

juryport, 


As a gentleman was passing through a street in Newb 
Mass., on thursday night, he heara a noise in a house near by, which upou 
close attention, resolved itself into a voice urging te entreaty, alter- 
nating with dolorous groans. Thinking that some terrible tragedy was being 
enacted, the gentleman rushe in to the rescue of the victim, when he found 
a six-foot-sixer with black mustachios, on his knees, sighing, groaning, and 

im 


—=— 





imploring for the hand and heart of a pretty lady who pr before h 


VEGETABLE ExQuisITENESS.—‘ Shall I help you to some of the 
tomatusses,’’ inquired a young exquisite of a venerable physician, as he sat 
opposite to him atone of our note! tables. ‘No, sir, I thank you,’’ replied 
the learned savan, “ but I’ll trouble you for some of the potatusses, if you 
please.” . 

Tue New Cent.—Somebody speaking of the new cent, says: 
“They are a beautiful coin, all but une eagle, aad he seems to be going some- 
where in a desperate burry, probably because he is on a new (s) cent.’’ 


The fellow who is courting Miss Demeanor thinks very seriously 
of breaking olf the engagement. 


To make a girl love you, coax her to love somebody else. If there 
be anything that woman relishes, it is to be contrary. 


A member of the Irish Parliament met the reproach of selling his 
country by ‘‘ thanking God that he had a country to seil.”’ 


Marriage is designated a “‘ bridal” state, as it puts a curb upon 
most peopie. 

Why is a pawnbroker like a drunkard? Because he takes the 
pledge and cannot keep it. 


Old Roger was visiting a friend who had a remarkably fine little 
girl, about three years old, famous for smart sayings. As usual, she was 
shown off before our esteemed friend. 
— is papa?” said the “ parient,”’ in order to draw out the precesious 
reply. 
bf Pape’s a humbug,”’ said the juvenile. 
“T declare,”’ said Old Roger, “I never in my life saw so young a ehild with 
so mature a judgment.”’ 








CHESS. 


All Chess communications should be addressed to the Chess Editor. 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


TuEo. M. Brown, Newark.—A game by correspondence is decidedly one of our 
favorite aversions. We will be happy to play as many as you please over 
the board at Limburger’s. We are decidedly of opinion thata player cannot 
call for another King when he pushes a Pawn to‘the eighth square. The 
letter of the law would seem to warrant it ; but the whole spirit of the game 
is adverse to such an anomaly. Problems received—that is, your own ; not 
the one by ‘‘a little girl.” Did you enclose it? 

Sicma, Boston.—Solution to Problem LXVII. correct. 

E. B. C., Hoboken.—We publish for your consideration to-day, as well as for 

the consideration of others, a reply to your communication published on the 

7th ultimo, from no less a personage than Von de Lasa himself. What say 
‘ou to it? 

oF. Howakp, Boston.—It is of course impossible to say which was the best 
player, Philidor or La Bourdonnais, as they never played together. Each 
may be considered as the leader of a distinct school. Philidor as the leader 
of those who consider Pawn play as ‘ the soul of chess’’—I a Bourdonnais, of 
those who, discarding Philidor’s idea of establishing two Pawns in the centre 
of the board, and then bending all the energies to force one of them to 
Queen, give their whole attention to attacks upon the adverse King, with the 
view of mating at once with the pieces before the Pawns can reach the 
eighth squares. Each theory has its advocates. Our own opinion is that 
Philidor’s theory is the sounder and more beautiful, and therefore to be 
adopted in match games, while the other is more brilliant .nd tempting, and 
therefore, perhaps, more interesting in ordinary games. It is well known 
that an attack intrinsically unsound often succeeds from its boldness alone. 
The gambits on the King’s side are striking illustrations of this, the attacks 
in them succeeding in three cases out of five, as a general rule, even between 
players of first force. 

W. S., Milwaukie.—Mr. Fuller has left the Chess editorial chair of this paper. 
The present Editor is unable to give you the desired information. He would 
be lad, however, to publish the games relerred to by you. 

Evcrens G. La Rue, New York.—Problem received, but not yet examined. 

James Rees, Utica.—Diagrams ec nt as requested. 

S. G. Srupiey, Hingham.—We are sorry to say we are unable to furnish you 
with the back numbers of last year. 

BERLIN, Feb. 20, 1857. 

Sir: Ihave to thank you for the regular transmission of the ILLUSTRATED 
NEwsPaPER, which the editors of the ScNachzeitwng receive every week. In 
my present stay at Berlin I have just seen your number of February Ist. It 
contains some queries respecting the passar batfaglia of the Pawns, and 
bearing upon the question discussed at great length in the earliest numbers 
of the Berlin chess paper and in 1854, whether a Pawn is ever obliged to take 
en p t. The lusion of the German and French players has in gen- 
eral been itively affirmative on that point, whilst it seems that the 
amateurs of the English tongue de not admit of any obligation for the 
Pawn. As for myself 1 have adopted in my own writings, as well as in Bilg- 
ner’s Handbook, the expression of capturing immediately after the passage 
of the Pawn, instead of taking the Pawn under its passage. I now come to 
the queries ef Mr. E. B. C.: 1. Where is a Pawn when it is passing? The 
Pawn always reaches the fourth square, and may cover there a check given 
by the adverse Bishop. 2. If on the fourth move, what does it pass when at 
rest there? I agree with your correspondent. The expression of en passant 
is improper and somewhat poetical. 3. Can a Pawn, in passing, be at rest? 
No. You are not stopped in the middle of your move. The Pawn is only 
taken—in an anomalous way--when the move is completed. 4. Can a 
Pawn, in passing, give stalemate? The second player, as long as there is a 
move for him to be made, can’t declare himself to have been stalemated. 
He is obliged to take the passed pawn, since there exists a possibility for 
him todo so. 5. Cana piece, in capturing, place itself upon a square which 
the captured piece is not upon? No piece moving forward and backward 
can do so ; but the Pawn that only goes ferward can. All the movements 
of the Pawn are anamalous when compared to the moves of the other pieces. 
Such is likewise the case with the privilege of capturing the passed Pawn, as 
if it had made but one step. 6. Is already answered. I have given you here 
my opi. ions, but I know that many play rs do not approve of them. The 
editors of the Berlin Schachzeitung are ready to give you, in return for the 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, a copy of their Review, if you would name an 
bookseller (in London, for instance, or in New York) through whom it 
might be forwarded. Believe me, yours respectfully, 

VON DE LASA, 
Conseiller de la Légation de Prusse 4 la Haye. 

Von pe Lasa, Berlin.—We have with pleasure placed the Berliner Schachzeitung 
upon our exchange list, and will send our paper through the mail. Will the 
editors of the Schachzei‘wng please do the same ? 

Deak Sir: Allow me, through your column, to return my grateful acknow- 
ledgments to Mr. Eugene B. Cook for the very ingenious problem lately 
dedicated tome. If we were as certainly assured that our best players 
could compare as favorably with the Von de Lasas, the Andersons, the 
Petroffs, &c., of Europe, as we feel convinced that our Cooks, Loyds and 
Juliens will lose nothing in a comparison with the best European problem 
makers, we might indeed be proud of our American chess fraternity. 

Very truly yours, N. M CHE. 
W. W. Montaomery, Esq. 





PROBLEM LXIX.—By J. H. G., Jr.—White to play and mate in 
four moves. 


BLACK. 
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Game LXIX. — (Aticarer Gammrr)—An unusually spirited consultation 


=e between Messrs. MILLER and Hazevtive on the one side, and Mesars. 
and WIGHTMAN on the other—all of the N. Y. Club. 
BLACK. ITE. OK. WHrrs. 
Messrs. M. & H. Messrs. F. & W. Messrs. M.@ H. Messrs. F. & W. 
1PwKé4 PtoK 14 QKttwQ2 QBtoKB4 
2PtoKB4 P takes BP 15 QtoK2 BtoK Kt3 
8 KKttoB3 PtoK Kt4 16 PtoK Bb (ec) BtoB? 
4PtoKR4 P to Kt5 17 Castles QR B takes K B P 
5 KKttoK 5 PtoKR4 18 QRtwoK B takes Kt 3 
6PtoQ4(a) Ptwgs 19 KKttoK B4 Castles QB (4) 
TKKttoQg3 PtoK B6 or Ee P takes K P 
8 P takes B P KBto K2 21 BtakesQKt Kt P takes B 
9QBwKKt5S Btakes QB 22 Q to her R6 (ch)K to Kt - 
10 P takes K B Q takes Kt P 23 Q R tks K P (f/)Q to her 
ll PtoK B4 QtoK2 MUM QKttwQB4 KRWE sq 
12 K Bto Kt 2 QKtwB3s 26 QKttoR5 
138 Po QBs K Kt to B 3 (b) and White surrendered at discretion. 
NOTES TO GAME LXIX, 

a) White here complained that their opponents made a bad and irregular 
a) They expected K B to Q B 4, which is the legitimate. 

(b) All this looks very much like White’s gradually getting a counter- 
attack. 


(c) Black are a move behind, which it is imperative on them to regain at 
once. They now boldly pit a Pawn against three moves of the adverse B, and 
in this time re-establish their game. Viewing it in this light, the performances 
of the white gentleman in canvnicals wiil appear more showy than useful. 

d) Highly injudicious! They jump into their own immediate difficulties. 

{% The turning point. They vigorously make the most of their opponent’s 
weakness, and push their own attack. hite cannot now escape some loss. 

(f) Tne coup juste. This secures them the victory. 


SOLUTION TO PROBLEM LXV. em 
WHITE. BLACK. 2 @ 

1 Q takes Kt P takes Q 

2 to Kt’s 8, making a Kt PtoQs 

3 KttoK7 K tks Kt P 

4 Kt toQB6 Mate. 
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PERSIAN MANNERS AND PERSIAN Jj 
ARCHITECTURE. 


Tue interest Persia is attracting at this time 
will make the following sketches of Persian 
manners and Persian architecture of more than 
usual interest : , 

The palace of Kalnet Serponchideh, and the 
inner court of the Grand Mosque at Ispahan, 
represented in our illustrations, are of a class of 
buildings exceedingly numerous in Persia. 
They exhibit the peculiar characteristics of all 
the Persian arts, their architecture, their sculp- 
ture, their painting ; for they are reared in a 
style of massive splendor, they have been en- 
riched by the carver’s hand, they blaze with a 
thousand brilliant colors. On the walls are 
represented the heroic adventures of Ferhand 
and Merin, with the battles and victories of the 
illustrious kings of Persia, of Shah Abbas the 
Great, and of the still greater Nadir Shah. The 
ancient palaces of Ctesiphon and Persepolis, as 
well as the more modern structures in Ispahan, 
Teheran, and Shiraz, abound in mural illustra- 
tions of this character. The hereditary nobles, 


not less than the princes of the empire, inhabit - 


vast buildings of palatial beauty, with fountains, 
courts, mosaic pavements, sculptured columns, 
roofs of burning brightness, and apartments 
sweet with perfume, and furnished in the most 
sumptuous and luxurious style, with silk cush- 
ions, Turkey carpets, rugs of the finest wool, 
and gilded lattices shading the unglazed win- 
dows. They are usually constructed upon one 
rinciple—a central court or public hall, with a 
ountain playing in the midst, opening into va- 
rious ranges of apartments. The engraving 
above represents the céntral hall of the gor- 
geous palace of Kalnet Serponchideh, in Persia 
proper. The roof is deeply coppered; the walls 
glitter with mirrors and paintings; at the fur- 
ther end is a luxurious recess, fitted up with soft 
carpets and cushioned divans; in the foreground 
the columnar decorations are characteristically 
sculptured. 

The Persian is usually a remarkably hand- 
some man, brave, hospitable, extremely patient 
in adversity, insinuating in his demeanor, but 
proud and cruel. His dress consists of a long 
robe, descending to his feet, and a high cap, 
round which a shawl is wound. Around his 
waist he wears a handsome sash, in which a 
dagger is stuck, while, by the side, hangs a 
sword. He regards his beard as a mark of 
beauty and wisdom. To touch it is an insult, 
which is almost invariably followed by the in- 
stant death of the offender. The Persian wo- 
man, often exquisitely beautiful, wears a linen 
or silken chemise, an embroidered vest, and an 
ample pair of velvet trousers. On her head is a 
large biack turban, over which a shawl of cash- 
mere is gracefully thrown. In cold weather she 
adds a close bodied garment, glittering with gold 
and gems. 

The Persians do not recline on cushions, but 
sit upright on felt-covered seats, or sofas, al- 
though they provide exquisitely luxurious divans 
and couches for their lovely and much petted 
Georgian slaves. They rise with the sun, pray, 
take a cup of coffee with some fruit, chat with 
their friends, or transact business, until eleven 
o’cleck; then breakfast, retire to the apartments 
of their women, and, about nine in the evening, 
dine, drink and smoke. Afterwards they either 
listen to a male story-teller in the central apart- 
ment of the house, or palace, or order some soft- 
voiced girl, from Georgia or Circassia, to relate 
a tale, or some bright-eyed stranger from Ara- 
bia, to touch her dulcimer, and beguile the hour 
with a slow warbled song. Story-telling is so 
much the fashion in Persia that the king keeps 


a story-teller expressly to amuse his leisure hours. This person 
is commanded, on pain of severe punishment, never to relate the 


same story twice. 
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THE PALACE OF KALNET SERPONCHIDEH. 
ABDALLAH’s TALE. more. 


of surpassing beauty, but excessively vain, so that his whole sub- 


| 


eee 


stance was consumed in providing her with 
dresses, trinkets, and the luxuries of a minia- 
ture harem. 

Above all other women, the wife of Hassan, 
the king’s astrologer, was envied by the wife of 
Abdallah, the unostentatious barber; for this 
lady affected ra grandeur, and could afford it, 
on account of the large salary and handsome 
presents bestowed upon her husband. 

One day the discontented beauty announced to 
Abdallah that she would no longer continue to 
live with him, unless he gave up the miserable 
business of barber, and adopted that of astrolo- 
gy- In vain did he represent to her that trim- 
ming beards was his habit, while of astrological 
predictions he knew nothing; she insisted, and” 
the unfortunate man, infatuated by affection, 
resolved to obey. 

So, observing the eccentric practices of the 
astrologers, he took a brass basin and a pestle of 
steel into the bazaar, and, smiting his basin, 
cried aloud that he would: calculate nativities, 
predict the events of the future, detect thieves, 
and recover lost property. His neighbors were 
astonished, and one and all said: ‘* Abdallah, 
the barber, is certainly mad!” But it chanced 
that a certain lady, returning from the bath, 
walked through the bazaar with her veil torn ; 
she appeared in great distress, and, upon hear- 
ing the cry of Abdallah, sent one of her slaves 
to him with this message: ‘If you are an im- 
postor, my husband shall cause you to be basti- 
nadoed; if you are really an astrologer, inform 
me where I shall find a necklace of pearls which 
Ihave lost this day.” Poor Abdallah, bewil- 
dered, gazed upon the lady, and in the hope of 
gaining time to invent an answer, said, ‘‘She 
can will the pearls, when they are near, for the 
veil is torn!” These words were reported to 
her by the slave, and she uttered a cry of joy. 
** Admirable prophet,” she exclaimed, ‘‘I placed 
my a. for safety, in a rent that is in the veil 
of the bath,” and she ordered Abdallah to. be 
presented with forty gold pieces. Nowit should 
be known that in the Persian baths there are 
screens,,the name of which is the same as the 
native word for “‘veil.”” So Abdallah, by a iuck 
accident of speech, had not only saved himself 
from the bastinado, but had gained forty pieces 
of gold. 

At length another lady, the wife of the king’s 
treasurer, made her appearance, and just at that 
moment a messenger from the treasurer came 
up to Abdallah, in the bazaar, and spoke to him. 
The lady stood close by and listened. ‘ Abdal- 
Jah,” said the slave, ‘‘my master has lost the 
king’s great ruby; if thou hast the wisdom of 
the stars, thou canst find it; if not, thou art a 

retender, and I will assuredly cause thee to be 
Pastinadoed.” This time the unfortunate bar- 
ber was at his wit’s end. ‘‘O woman!” he ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ thou art author of this.”” He meant 
his own wife, but the wife of the treasurer, who 
stood by, imagined he referred to her. Guilt is 
always pale, the poet says. She herself had 
stolen the king’s ruby, and believed that the 
astrologer was aware of the crime. So when 
the messenger had departed, leaving the barber 
petrified with perplexity, she approached him, 
and said, in a soft tone, ‘‘ O astrologer! I con- 
fess that, in an hour of avarice, I took the jewel. 
Restore it, without sending me to condemna- 
tion!’’ Abdallah sternly replied, ‘‘ Woman, I 
knew thy guilt. Where is the jewel?’ She 
answered, ‘* Under the fourth cushion from the 
door, in the apartment of Kashem, my lord’s 
Georgian slave.” Abdallah hastened to the 
palace, was rewarded with a robe of honor, a 
thousand gold pieces, and a costly ornament. 

Urged by his wife, Abdallah essayed once 


The king’s treasury had been broken open, and forty 
Abdallah was a prosperous barber of Shiraz. He married a woman | chests of money had been carried away. Not a trace of the thieves 


(Concluded on page 287 ) 
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THE REV. CHARLES SPURGEON. 
THE MODERN WHITFIELD. 
HIS ORIGIN. 


Cuartes Happon SpurGeon, the subject of our sketch, was 
born at Kelvedon, in Essex, on the 19th of June, 1834. His father, 
Mr. John Spurgeon, was, andis now for aught that we know to 
the contrary, a clerk in the office of Mr. Mann, a merchant at 
Colchester, and preaches on the Sunday at the Independent Chapel 
at Follesbury. is son Charles, the popular preacher, was edu- 
cated at the school of Mr. Henry Lewis, of Colchester; subse- 
quently he went to the Agricultural oa at Maidstone for a 
year, afterwards as a teacher to a school at Newmarket, and from 
thence as usher to Mr. Leedham of Cambridge. At school he 
showed no remarkable signs of talent, and when he left could not 
devote much time to study, as in addition to his duties of usher he 
very soon had preaching engagements. His first settlement as a 
minister was at Waterbeach, Cambridge, where he soon became 
very popular; and it was from this place that he was allured to 
New Park Street Baptist Chapel at Southwark, London, by the 
deacons and managers, who were in want of a popular man to fill 
their deserted pews. Every Sunday did they look over their “ beg- 
garly account of empty boxes,” and sigh at the remembrance of 
old times, until at length the bruit of this young man’s fame 
reached them. The style of his preaching was very different to 
the old sobrieties of Dr. Rippon and his successors; and moreover, 
he was ‘‘o’er young”’ to eniastahee a “‘ London charge ;”’ but, after 
due consideration, the invitation was sent, and the tyro ‘came, 
saw and conquered.” ‘ 
THE CAUSE. 

His popularity is unprecedented; at all events there has been 
nothing like it since the days of Wesley and Whitfield. Park 
Street Chapel cannot hold half the people that crowd to hear him; 
Exeter Hall is quite too small, and even the Concert Rocm at the 
Surrey Gardens, the largest room in London, and holding some 
twelve thousand persons, is filled every service to overflowing. Nor 
is his popularity confined to London; in Scotland, says a corres- 
pondent, he is very much followed, and lately we saw on a week 
day, ina remote agricultural district, long lines of people, all con- 
verging to one point; and on inquiring of one of the party where 
they were going, reccived for answer, 
Master Spudgin, sir.” 

Notwithstanding what all the critics may say, there is a depth in 
Mr. Spurgeon that the most of them cannot reach or understand. 
What is the secret of his power? Mr. Spurgeon has one of the 
finest voices perhaps in England for addressing a large multitude; 
he has great facility in expressing his meaning, his fancy is quick 
and ranges on the fevet of human things, his manner gives full ef- 
feet to all he says, his style is forcible, homely and pointed, his 
thoughts as the rule are just, often striking and sometimes beauti- 
ful; but there is something more than ail this. Mr. Spurgeon is 
pre-eminently a man of heart and thoroughly unaffected and natu- 
ral. The preacher evidently is intent not on himself but on his 
audience. He centralises all his mind in theirs. You never hear 
him but what he is aiming to get hold of them. He does not care 
to display his taste or his oratory but to make it tell: power over 
his audience is his object, and therefore he attains it. We have 
heard of humor, puns, almost jokes in some of his discourses, but 
we are bound to state that to us they seem honest in purpose, some- 
times, the mere by-play 
of an active fancy, some- 
times that natural ten- 
dency to blend humor 
with the most solemn 
occasions, and which 
the great bard of Avon 
so often illustrates; in- 
deed he would not speak 
as he felt if amidst the 
most serious things the 
contrast of humor did 
not sometimes creep 
out. 

His style is conversa- 
tional. ‘hat mode, after 
all, is the most effective 
scheme of addressing a 
multitude. He looks to 
the many thousands 
that attend his services 
as if they were a num- 
ber of friends around a 
family hearth, with 
whom he is to talk for 
an hour. He is not a 
great orator, perhaps, 
but he is a great talker. 
Indeed it is from the 
possession of this gift, 
first brought out in 
talking to the children 
of the Sunday school 
where he was teacher, 
that his great power 
consists. 

His success, measured 
from thé true stand- 
point, has been very 
great. ‘The principal 
number of conversions 
has been among the 
working classes around New Park street Chapel, prominent among 
whom are those connected with the celebrated brewery of Barclay, 
Perkins & Co. When Mr. Spurgeon became minister of this chapel, 
nearly three years ago, the communicants numbered but 250; now 
they number 874, and large additions are being made every month. 
Of this large increase it is satisfactory to know that less than sixty 
have been received from other places: the mass have been admitted 
from the world, and were never communicants before. Sunday and 
day schools have been established with good success, the number of 
scholars being upward of 240; beside which there is a Sunday even- 
ing service for children, and a Tuesday evening service, at which 
the attendance ranges from sixty to 150, mostly working men. 


THE ACCIDENT. 

Exeter Hall having been found too small for the crowd, the Surrey 
Music Hall (the a place in or near London) was hired by the 
managers for a few Sunday evenings. It was during the service on 
Sunday evening, October 19th, that an alarm of fire was raised. The 
building was densely crowded, and the result which followed the 
alarm was frightful. Men and women crowded against and upon 
each other in a fearful panic, and before the excitement could be 
quelled, several were dead and a large number injured. 


THE MODERN WHITFIELD. 

He has not those mighty gifts and graces of rhetoric which, in 
Whitfield, enchanted, as we ove seen, the courtier not less than 
they arrested the sinner. His mental power, in many of its direc- 
tions, is of a larger sweep than Whitfield’s; and his moral force does 
not seem to be inferior, but, as we have often had occasion to know, 
the power of vision will frequently interfere with the power of speech ; 
the possession of many faculties, balanced and equalized, prevents 
the intense development of any one, and so frequently the absence 
of power in the mental perceptions sometimes quickens and ac- 
celerates the force of moral or even of animal enthusiasm. No re- 
mark is more common than that the sermons of George Whitfield 
are barren of any especial mental brilliance of any kind; not so, 
however, with our youthful preacher, and we will venture to say that 
their efficiency is of a higher and a better order. 


WILL HIS POPULARITY LAST? 
_ This question is repeatedly asked; we answer: Why not? There 
is apparently no strain in the production of these discourses, they 
bear every appearance of being on the whole spontaneous talkings. 
Indeed, Mr. Spurgeon is a great talker, and therein, we think, lies 
one great reason Cf his popularity. The preacher speaks from the 
full and overflowing spring within him, and apeake, besides hisg 
usual Sunday services, nearly every day of the week. His power of 
spontaneous speech is now-a-days marvellously unusual. Our 














THE VICTORIA CROSS. THE NEW ORDER 
OF VALOR. 


preacher’s fulness and readiness is to our minds a guarantee that 


‘‘We’re a goin’ to hear 
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PORTRAIT OF THE REV. CIIAS. SPURGEON, LONDON, ENGLAND. 


he will wear, and not wear out. His present amazing popularity 
may subside, but he will still be followed; and what he is now, we 
prophesy he will on the whole remain. 

We shall not look to him for long and stately argument, original 
and profound thought, nor clear and lucid criticism ; but for bold 
and convincing statements of Evangelical truth, a faithful grappling 
with convictions, happy and pertinent illustrations, graphic descrip- 
tions, and searching common sense. 


HIS APPEARANCE. 

The accompanying engraving from a photograph by Cox, of 
London, will give a better idea of Mr. Spurgeon’s personal appear- 
ance, than we can express by words. His back is broad and his 
skin is thick, and he can, we fancy, Bear a great deal without winc- 
ing. Little more than twenty-two years of age, he is the topic and 
theme of remark now in every part of England and Scotland, and 
severe as some of his castigators are, he returns their castigation 
frequently with a careless, downright, hearty good will. Beyond a 
doubt the lad is impudent—very impudent—were he not, he could 
not at such an age be where he is, or what he is. We were greatly 
amazed as we stood at his chapel doors, waiting to enter, to see him 
as he came and passed along to the vestry, repeatedly lift his hat 
and bow again and again to his waiting enllhens; there was so much 
audacious, good-natured simplicity both in the act itself and in the 
face of the actor, that we could not help smiling right heartily; it 
was evident he was not indisposed to appropriate to himself a con- 
siderable amount of personel hemege. His face is not coarse, but 
there is little refinement in it; it is a square face; his forehead is 
square ; we were wishing, albeit we are no phrenologist, that it had 
evinced more benevolence of character. But there is good nature in 
the face, something which looks even on so youthful a countenance 
oe ; and that he is in earnest we cannot for a moment 

oubt. 

HIS SERMONS 
are said to be coarse and vulgar, and all sorts of opinions have been 
expressed concerning them. But Tait’s Magazine says: ‘The 
series of discourses, published weekly during the past year, are 
remarkable additions to ecclesiastical literature, especially when we 
remember that they form a portion of their author’s weekly work. 

















PHOTOGRAPHED BY COX. 


It is impossible to say that they have not blemishes—and some of 
them important; yet it is just as impossible to say that any youn 
man in his twenty-third year could be expected to have attain 
greater skill in his profession than they exhibit. One thing is 
certain, that among his twelve thousand hearers there are no 
sleepers. Nodding is not seen in New Park Street Chapel or 
Exeter Hall.” 

The first sermons of Mr. Spurgeon published in America were 
brought out by the publishing house of Sheldon, Blakeman & Co., 
New York, during the past summer, and have already met with a 
large sale. Mr. Spurgeon has lately designated them as his Ame- 
rican publishers, and under his sanction they have now ready 
a second series of sermons, thoroughly revised and selected, con- 
taining in addition Mr. Spurgeon’s preface and an excellent steel 
portrait. We bespeak for them a large sale. 








THE VICTORIA CROSS—NEW (ENGLISH) ORDER OF 
VALOR. 


TuHIs new decoration recently adopted by the British Goverpment as 
a reward for heroic services, we present in our na It con- 
sists of a Maltese cross, formed from the cannon captured from the 
Russians. Inthe centre of the cross is the Royal crown, surmounted 
by the lion, and below it a scroll bearing the words, “ For Valor.” 
he ribbon is blue for the Navy, and: red for the Army. On the 
clasp are two bunchesof laurel ; and from it, suspended by aff{oman 
V, hangs the cross. As it is of but little monetary value, and is 
given to non-commissioned officers and to the file, we presume, like 
the Crimean medal, it will be very little appreciated, and after serv- 
ing for a few days as a toy, will then be pledged at the nearest 
pawnbroker’s shop for money to buy bread or a mug of beer. 








RECENTLY a negro, the property of Mr. Hatcher, of Laurene co., 
Ga., informed his master of a singular bank of deposit in which he 
invested his spare change. He confessed that he had, durin 
three days, swallowed twenty-five gold dollars, which he h 
stolen. 








THE WOUSE IN WHICH THE BEY, OHA, SPURGEON WAS BORN, KELVEDON, ESSEX, ENGLAND. 
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THE LATEST FOREIGN NEWS. 
ONE WEEK LATER FROM EUROPE. 


Tue Europa left Liverpool on Saturday the 14th ult.; her news is 

consequently one week later than that rece:ved by the Africa. She brings 

news of her own arrival at Liverpool on Sunday, the 8th ult., and also reports 
the arrival at Liverpool on the morning of the 13th of the screw steamship 

Anglo Saxon, from Portland, Maine. 

screw steamship Circassian, which left Liverpool on the 7th ult., for 

Portland, via St. John’s, Newfoundland and Halifax, bad just put back in dis- 

tress. 

Spain continued her preparations for the invasion of Mexico, and was en- 
deavoring to secure the influence of France and England in keeping the United 
States in a neutral attitude. 

Notaing had occured tu change the complexion of the Chinese question. 

The United States mail steamship Arago, Captain Lines, from Havre and 
Southampton, arrived last evening with advices from England to March 11. 

The Arago brings 105 passengers, the usual mails, $140,000 in specie, and 500 
tons of merehandixe. 

Amongst the passengers by the Arago are Hon E. G. Squier, and Signor Leo 
Alvarado, chargé d’affaires for Honduras to the United States. 

The defeat of the Palmerston government on the China question is the chief 
topic of discussion in the continental journals. All parties manifest surprise. 
and joy is felt in those quarters where the name of Palmerston or the liberal 
institutions of England are feared or hated. 

A letter from Jaddy, in Moldavia, dated February 21, announces the com- 
mencement of the evacuation of the province by foreign troops. 

The second Gonference on the Neufchatel question was held in Paris on the 
7th inst. The Prussian Minister was introduced, and exp!ained the views en- 
tained by bis government, which are said to be more moderate than was 
e ted. 

@ public library at Liverpool is to be founded on the 15th of April, at 

_— of £30,000, the whole of which sum is given by Mr. William Brown, 
.P. . 

The firm of Messrs. Dodge, Bacon & Co., merchants and patentees of India 
rubber eloth, had suspended, in consequence of the non-arrival of remittances 
expected by the American mail on the 9th. Their Habilities are stated to be 
upwards of £100,000. The house has an establishment in America, at Newark, 
New Jersey. 

A wealthy Greek shipowner at Marseilles has been sentenced to three years 
imprisonment, a fine of 3,000 frances, and interdiction from civil rights for ten 
years, for having fraudulently insured a ship after he had received intelligence 
of her loss. 

The Police Court of Paris gave judgment on the 7th instant, in the case of 
the Directors of the Docks Napoleon and M. Arthur Berryer, Government 

, Commissioner, accused of fraudulently appropriating to themselves the funds 
of the company. M. Orsi was acquitted. Cusin was sentenced to imprison- 
ment for three years, and to pay a fine of 6,000 frances ; Arthur Berryer, two 
years and 5,000 francs ; Legendre, one year and 5,000 francs ; Duchenne de 
Vere, six months and 2,000 franes, and all to refund the sums fraudulently 
appropriated. 

e Mermaid, from Melbourne, December 16, arrived at London, on the 10th 
of March. The price of gold was firm, with an upward tendency. 

After presiding as Speaker in the House of Commons for eighteen years, to 
the satisfaction of all parties, Mr. Shaw Lefevre on the 9th inst., announced 
bis intention to retire from the office at the close of the present Parliament. 
On the following day Lord Palmerston moved the thanks of the House to the 
honorable gentleman and an address to the Crown, praying some special re- 
cognition of his services ; both of which rerolutions were unanimously agreed 
to. Subsequently a pension of £4,000 was voted to Mr. Lefevre. 

The Madrid Gazetle announces that the provincial militia will return to their 
homes so soon as the recruits of the approaching conscription shall have 
joined their regiments. 

The London Court of Common Council, at a special meeting convened for that 
purpose on the 9th instant, passed a vote of confidence in the Ministry, and 
thanks to them for their foreign policy, by a majority of 39 votes against 13. 

Great preparations are making in England to send out troops, &c., to China. 

The Europa’s commercial advices come down to the evening of Friday, 13th 
instant, and represent a quiet cotton market without any material ehange in 
prices or feeling since the departure of the Afriea, on the 7th instant. The 
sales of the week foot up about 43,000 bales. 

The market for breadstuffs continued extremely dull, and quotationg were 
nearly nominal. No considerable sales could be effected, except at a material 
decline from the prices current for some weeks past. 

_ market for provisions continued quiet but steady, at about former 
rates. 

The London money market was somewhat more stringent, but the price of 
consols remained as per advices by the Africa, to wit—08% for money. 

The Earl of Flgin has accepted the office of Plenipotentiary to the Court of 
Pekin, and will proceed thither as soon as he has been made sufficiently ac- 
quainted with the views of her Majesty’s Government. 

FRance.—The Neufchatel Conference progressed but slowly. The next 
meeting would be held on the 14th inst. The Prussian Minister was waiting 
for instruct ons. The statement of the Bank of France for the month of 
Fébruary shows a cash increwse of 25,464,000 francs, and an increase in the 
branch banks of 3,472,000 francs. The Post’s Pari- correspondent states that 
an exchange of notes bad taken place on the Chinese difficulty between Eng- 
land and France, and that the best understanding existed with reference to 
the joint operations. Advices received speak favorably of the appearance of 
the crops in Normandy. 

AverriA.—The Emperor Francis Joseph had returned to Vienna. 

Sraww.—-The country was tranquil. Preparations for an expedition against 
Mexico continued, but the final opinion of the Government had not transpired. 
It is thought probable that the operations will be limited to a blockade and 
bombardment of Vera Cruz, and will not extend to the landing of a military 
oree, which the dangers of the country and the climate might render bazard- 
ous. The Zepana, the Government organ, demands that France and England 
shall call on the United States toremain neutral. It was rep rted that the 
Emperor Napoleon had offered to act as a mediator on the part of Spain. In 
the ntime French ships are ordered to cruise off Vera Cruz. Another re- 
port was that France and England had declined the request of Spain that 
they should guarantee the protection of Cuba in the event of hostilities. A 
special Mexican Minister, Senor Larsagua, is said to have arrived at South- 
ampton en route to Mexico, to arrange the difficulty. Meantime the war pro- 
gramme is to bring Santa Anna from his retirement and lend him aid to cap- 
-_ Vera Cruz. Gen. Concha is named for the command of the expedition to 

oxico. 

Rvssia.—News from Circassia had been received to the effect that the Cir- 
caseians had again beaten the Russians on the banks of the Laba, and that 
the Russians were driven over the river with a loss of 400 men, four pieces of 
cannon and all their baggage. The Russians were seeking to take possession 
of the Chultia, and its sovereign had demanded the interposition of the Sultan. 
A Russian corps of 3,000 men had been received with enthusiasm at Tabriz. 
The Russian army destined to act against the Affghans had been reinforced. 
Russia is seeking to occupy the Khannate of Khonkand with a view to the 
extension of its frontier to the English possessions. The Sovereign of Bokara, 
alarmed at these projects of invasion on the part of Russia, has solicited the 
mediation of the Sultan, to secure the independence of Khonkand. 

Turkey any Eoypr.—The Sultan has presented to France the Church of the 
Nativity ; also the Palace of Knights of St. John, at Jerusalem. Prince Ed- 
ward of Saxe Weimar is a condidate for the throne of the united Principalities. 
The British government favors his claim. 

There had been a change in the Ministry at Egypt. Achmet Pasha takes 
the Department of the Interior, Abdul Halin Pasha the Department of War, 
and Mustapha Bey the Finance Department. 

Persis.—-The intelligence from Bushire is to January 23. The health of 
the British force was good and the supplies were plentiful. No further opera 
tions had taken place, except that C.lonel Jacobs had sailed for the Persian 
Gulf with one thousand cavalry and a regiment of infantry. 

InmA.—The advices from Bombay are to the 6th of February ; from Cal- 
cutta to the 7tl, and from Madras tothe 12th. The conferences between the 
British Commissioner, Mr. Lawrence, and Dost Mahomed were closed on the 
28th of January, and the letter had returned to Cabul. The Bombay money 
market was easier and imports steady. Exehange 2s.1%d. At Calcutta ex- 
change was 2 The new five per cent. loan was progressing very slowly. 

News has b ea received from Vera Cruz (Mexico) to the 6th inst. San Luis 
Potosi remai ed quiet. Gen. Blancarte was still threatening Guadalajara, and 
only awaiting the arrival of reinforcements in order to issue his pronuncia- 
meoto. A anti-Comon/fort outbreak had taken place at Iguala. The rebels 
entered the town, and having shot the Mayor and four or five other citizens, 
marched on Tuxpan. The Indians had committed dreadful outrages on Jalisto 
and Durango. General Yanez was to watch any filibusters from California 
closely, and repel any attempt made on Sonora or Lower California. 

Also from St. Domingo City to the 2d inst. President Baez had delivered a 
message to the Senate, in which he announced that an armistice, which would 
endure for two years, had been entered into with the Emperor Soulouque of 
Hayti. Ex-!’resident Santana, having been refused an asylum on the island of 
Martinique by the Governor, was re-landed at San Domingo, where the French 
Vice-Admiral (Guedon) took him on board his ship until he received further 
orders from the Emperor Napoleon. To this the representatives of Spain, 
England and France had consented. Negotiations had been opened at Madrid, 
with respect to the difficulty with regard to the naturalization of Spaniards. 
It was thought that the question would be settled by an extension of the period 
of residence now required to obtain the rights of citizenship. 

Our correspondents in Havana, writing on the 17th inst., state that the in 
augural address of President Buchanan had satisfied the Americans, of all 
thades of politics, residing on the island. The Spaniards did not comprehend 
some of the concluding paragraphs of the paper, whilst the Creoles thought 
there was enough said and more intended. A large enough supply of fresh 
fish from Key West, under the new executive decree, enabled the people to 
observe Lent comfortably. Two new theatres are about to be put up, in order 
that the high prices paid for the use of the Tacon may be reduced. Thirty 
thousand dollars had been realized by the charity bazaar. The Spanish bark 
Eulalia had been burned. The guano commission reported very favorably on 
the deposits at the Jardanelles and adjacent keys. A trading company, with 
one million dollars capital, would soon ship the artiele. It may now be ex 
ported on payment of five dollars per ton into the royal treasury "Sugars con 
tinued to advance. Exchange was improving, with heavy arrivals of specie 
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From Peru we learn that the revolutionists under Vivanco are making but 
They had, however, captured the brig of war Guisse, in the 


lit tle progress. 





harbor of Callao. It was reported that President Castilla had contracted with 
some Yankees to do his fighting, but this probably is an old rumor revived. 
Meantime, vessels are loading guano under permits from Gen. Vivanco—who is 
badly in want of funds—at from $18 to $25 per ton, and even a less sum. 

The report upon the guano trade shows that, in eleven months of 1855, the 
total amount of the fertilizer exported was 256,981 tons register, which pro- 
duced to the treasury $8,501,997. Of this, 228,154 tons, of 2,240 pounds, 
went to England; 18,985 to France; 70,429 tons to the United States; 1,929 
tons to Asia; and 9,422 tons to Spain. 

In 1856 the total production was $8,352,445. Of this amount 170,400 tons 
went to England; 98,798 to the United States; and 13,480 to France. Total 
net proceeds in two years, $16,665,442. 








ARMY. 

Generar Orpers, No. 1. 

HEADQUARTERS OF THE ARMY, NEw York, March 2, 1857. 
Tue following movements of troops have been indicated by the War 
Department, and will be earried into effect without unnecessary delay. 
Marching routes will be embraced in special instructions to the eommanders of 
the Department of the West and the Department of the Pacific: 

I. The 4th Infantry will be concentrated at Fort Walla-Walla, and thence 
proceed to Fort Benton, on the Upper Missouri, where boats, and materials for 
the construction of boats, will be in readiness to take the regiment to Fort 
Leavenworth. a 

Il. The Commander of the Department of tne Pacific will, in order to con- 
centrate the 4th Infantry at Fort Walla-Walla, relieve the companies of that 
regiment at Ferts Jones and Humboldt, with the least practicable delay, by 
troops nearest at hand. : 

IJ. In this movement the 4th Infantry is charged with the construction of 
the road upon its route, provided for in the act of Congress of February 6, 
1855, with an appropriation applicable to its objects. 7 

IV. Upon its arrival at Fort Leavenworth the 4th Infantry will be posted in 
th partment of the West, as the demands of the service may then require. 

. The five companies of the 6th Infantry at Forts Kearny and Laramie 
will proceed to the Department of the Pacific, taking the route through the 
South Pass. ‘ 

VI. The companies of the 6th Infantry, now serving at Kansas, will 
embark at Fort venworth, and proceed thence in boats to Fort Benton, on 
the Upper Missouri, where they will remain until relieved by the 4th Infantry, 
when, receiving the means of transportation used by the 5th Infantry, these 
companies of the 6th Infantry will proceed to Fort Walla-Walla by the route 
passed over by the 4th Infantry. 

VII. The Commander of the Department of the West will replace the com- 
panies of the 6th Infantry at Forts Kearny and Laramie by such guards as may 
be deemed necessary until the supplies at those posts, not available for the 
troops about to march to the Pacific, can be withdrawn. Forts Laramie and 
Kearny will then be evacuated. 

VIll. Forts Pierre and Lookout will also be abandoned, and the troops and 
supplies ordered to Fort Randall. 

The Commanders of the Department of the Pacific and of the Department of 
the West will give the necessary orders to troops and staff departments of 
their respective commands for all details essential to the judicious execution 
of this order, according to their special instructions. 

By command of Brevet Lieutenant-General Scott. 

H. L. Soort, Acting Assistant Adjutant-General. 

By general orders No. 3, from the headquarters ot the army, dated New 
York, Mareh 19, 1857, the following ehanges are made: 

I. Brevet Major-General John E. Wool will assume command of the Depart- 
ment of the East. Headquarters, Troy, New York. 

II. Brevet Major-General David E. Twiggs will, about the lst of May, repair 
to and assume command of the Department of Texas. 

Ill. Brevet Brigadier-Generai Newman 8. Clarke, Colonel Sixth Infantry, 
will, in antjcipation of a future movement of his regiment, repair to Califor- 
nia, and assume command of the Department of the Pacific. Headquarters, 
San Francisco. 

IV. The Headquarters of the Department of the West will, in future, be 
St. Louis, Mo. 


NAVY. 


Tue United States razee Cumberland, now fitting for sea at the 
Charlestown Navy Yard, will proceed to the coast of Africa and relieve the 
sloop-of-war Jamestown, the flag-ship on that station. The Jamestown will 
return to Philadelphia. Business in the Navy Yard at Charlestown is brisk. 
Workmen are now engaged upon the Macedonian, in the Dry Dock, in re- 
building her, taking out the decayed timbers and substituting sound ones in 
their place. The Cumberland lies at the wharf, workmen being engaged on 
board in fitting her up. Orders were received yesterday to have the frigate 
put in order for sea. A large new steam-engine of about eighty horse power 
was put in operation on Monday for the first time. There are at the present 
time about 610 men employed in the yard, and we understand that more will 
be hired in immediately. 

Orders were received at Norfolk on Thursday, Mareh 19, to fit out the sloop- 
of-war Dale for the African station. 

Under date of March 10th, the Key West correspondent of the Charleston 
Mercury says: ‘‘The Navy Department has commenced the erection of a coal 
depot at this place. The sum of $25,000 was appropriated at the last session 
of Congress, and the charge of the constructing of the depot given by Secretary 
Dobbin to Major John Sanders, corps of engineers, who has command of the 
works at Fort Taylor. The depot will be of great capacity, covering a large 
extent of surface, and will hold 6,000 tons of eoal.’’ 

The bill to add ten steam sloops-of-war to the Navy failed in the House of 
Representatives. Just before the adjournment, however, the Committee of 
Conference on the Naval Appropriation bill agreed upon a clause authorizing 
the construction of five such vessels, instead of ten, and appropriating $1,000- 
000 for the purpose. A provision was also added for the addition of one 
thousand seamen to the present list of seven thousand five hundred. The bill 
s0 amended was passed by both Houses and signed by the President. 

The case of Lieut. Pennington was closed on Saturday. Surgeon Tinslar, 
Com. Read and Lieut. J. N. Moffit, of the United States Navy, and Capt. Wm. 
Inman, Capt. Frederick Engle, Lieut. James Boyle and Com. Gregory, were ex- 
amined in his favor, in addition to those before published. On the part of the 
government, Lieut. Maxwell Woodhull, Lieut. De Haven, Lieut. G. H. Beer 
aud Capt. Buchanan were also examined. The Navy Court of Inquiry were 
yesterday morning engaged in listening to the reply in the case of Lieut. Pen- 
nington, which was read by Mr. Phillips, one of his counsel. 

The following, among other officers assigned to the U. 8. steamer Nisgara, 
have been ordered to the Navy Department by the Ist of April: Capt. Hudson; 
Lieutenants North, Todd, Guest, Welts, McCauley, Whiting and Konno; Sur- 
geon Palmer, and Assistant-Surgeons Lynch and Washington; Purser Eldridge; 
Chief Engineer Everett. 














OBITUARY. 


Dr. Witi1AM Yates, who first introduced vaccination into the 
United States, died at Morris, Otsego county, in this State, -on the 7th inst., 
at the extreme age of 90. He was a native of England, studied under Sir 
James Earle at St. Bartholomew’s Hospital, attended Abernethy’s first course 
of lectures, left London at the age of 23, possessed a fortune, and went home. 
Of a remarkably benevolent disposition, his attention was early directed to 
the treatment of the insane. In his house at Burton-on-Trent he received 
and treated a considerable number of pauper lunatics, but an unfortunate 
accident overthr-w his plans for their relief. One of his patients, in a 
paroxysm of frenzy, took the life of another pa ient under shocking circum- 
stances, and then committed suicide. He was so horrified at the act that he 
determined tu close the asylum, and after providing for the proper treatment 
among their friends or otherwise of the remainder, he sailed to Philadelphia, 
where he arrived in June, 1799. Previous to this incident, (says a correspon- 
dent of the Evening Post,) he had become greatly interested in the subject of 
vaccination, which was then just becoming known to the medica! profession 
in England. And it was the desire to extend its blessings, along with the 
shock to a sensi.ive mind of the accident mentioned, that determined his 
visit to America. Before sailing he made the |.ersonal acquaintance of 
Dr. Jenner, obtained from his hand a large supply of the virus, and from his 
mouth all additional particulars. Immediately on his arrival in Philadelphia 
he engaged himself with all the zeal of an ardent and philanthropic mind, to 
disseminate the knowledge of the then new discovery. And it is certain that 
he was the first to introduce into America this great boon to humanity, 
although the credit oi its first introduction has been generally accorded 
to another. 

The venerable Judge Barto, of Trumansburg, Tompkins county, N. Y., 
died in that village on the 22d of February. Judge Barto was one of the 
pioneer settlers of Western New York. 


Tue Assistant Treasurer reports to-day, Saturday, 28th, as follows: 
DOOR TOOPES 00 cc cc cccceccecccccssesceseceeceteccoeccossese 214,752 17 
BOONE PRGEROMES. oo 0 00.60.0050 00000000006056 0000 6 d00c 008s cecees 262,981 64 
BOONE DORI sos 5 00 0.0.06 0050 066000 00000000 600d seccesseseces 15,435,567 49 


The warrants entered at the Treasury Department, Washington, on the 24th 
inst. were as follows : 


For the redemption of stocks.......ccccccccecceccccccscccces $ 29.348 07 
For the Treasury Department... ...........ccecsccccccescccceses 29,201 03 
For the Interior Department... ....cccccccccscccevccccccceces 291,033 75 
Pe GUss cen pccgdbcanevecacesecocncsssessceqeveeecesce 137,463 38 
War warrants received and entered... .........0-eeeeeseeee++ 28,081 22 
War repay warrants received and entered... .........6.06-cceeeeeees 81 22 
GORENG OF TRO Benes dcccccccceccccncsscccccsccsoesses 112,068 00 
DOUEn GEOCTMOOES GOUTONB 000 pccccccsccpcccccccccecceesen coeeces 33 20 


The following is a statement of the export for the past week and the corre 
sponding week last year 





1856 1857. 
Se SE ncinidetdents0s 6066 sevens eces evden $540,070 $945,190 
Sans cd cdus 600606600000000000 00608 557,898 1,289,750 
Total for the week............... . «$1,097,968 $2,284,940 





The Dry Goods Import for the week is $1,170,258, against $2,107,672 the week 
ending March 29, last year. : ins 

The following is a statement of the last week’s operation in Real Estate : n 

1 lot 46th st., 160 ft. from 2d av., 25x100, $12,000; house and lot, et 
1th st., 25x95, $9,000; 1 lot on 9th av., near 39th st., 24.8x100, $2,060; 1 k 
on 10th ay., near 54th st., 25x100, $1,400; house and lot in est 24th 8 “» 
25x98.9, $7,000; 3 lots on 37th st., near 7th av., 24x93.10, each $3,100—$9,300; 
1 lot near 10th av., 25x100.5, $1,200; 1 do. north side 55th st., near 10th av., 
25x143.5, $925; 1 do. north side 55th st., near 10th av., 25x136, $850; house 
and lot No. 80 6th ay., 22.9x80, $15,000; 2 lots and house in West Hoboken, 
$2,250; gore corner 48th st. and Broadway, $20,550; property corner 524 st. 
and 5th av., $34,500; 4 lots on 52d st., near 5th av., each 25x100, $1,975 each 
—$7,900; 3 lots on 42d st., near 8d av., each 26x100, $1,850 each—$5,550; 
house and lot 205 31st st., 20x98, $5,000; house and lot 160 East 21st st., 23x08, 
$5,000; house and lot 172 22d st., 20x97, $3,900; house and lot 239 West 3ist 
st., 18x98, $7,400; house and lot 224 West 28th st., 19x48, $5,250; 1 lot on 46th 
st., near 10th av., 25x100, $1,116; 1 lot on 83d st., near 3d av., 26 by half the 
block, $786; 1 lot adjoining, 25 by half the block, $785; 1 lot do., 26 by half 
the block, $795; lease 329 Bowery, $1,000. 








LITERARY. 


Tue Motuer’s HANDBOOK; a Guide in the Care of Young @hil- 
dren : by Epwarp H. Parker, M.D., Physician to the Children’s Department 
of the Demilt Dispensary, late Professor of Anatomy and Physiology in the 
New York Medical College, Fellow of the New York Academy of Medicine, 
&e., &. Edward P. Allen, New York. 

A book which can with safety be placed in the hands of mothers, and be to 
them a safe and sufficient guide in the management of the children, is one of 
the most important things which ean be introduced to the family circle. Many 
books have been written a to be of this high and useful character, 
but, while many are utterly worthless, even those written by competent and 
conscientious persons have been so loaded down and obscured by technicalities, 
that they have entirely defeated the purposes for which they were intended. 
More particularly have these books of which we speak been objectionable 
by morbidly dwelling upon symptoms, and thus, to the inexperienced and 
over-anxious mother, making each movement of the child a source of alarm. 
The intention of the valuable work before us is to avoid errors of this kind, 
and give a mother just such information as she needs in her responsible situa - 
tion, rendering her strong in her confidence to help her suffering patients, and 
making the services of the physician comparatively unnecessary. An effort 
has been made to give full direction as to the care of children in health, and 
upon points which the author from long experience feels mothers are most 
anxious. The high character of Dr. Parker, asa gentleman and a professional 
man, guarantees that ‘‘ The Mother’s Handbook”? is essentially what it claims 
to be, and will be received, when once understood, into every family with plea- 
sure, and be looked upon as one of the most useful and necessary of manuals, 
as a guide in the care of young children. 





SIE 


MUSIC. 


E1IsFELD’s CLASSICAL QuARTETTE SorREE.—The fifth soiree af the 
seventh season was given at Dodworth’s Academy on Tuesday evening, March 
28d. The attendance was very large and comprised most of the distinguished 
amateurs of the city. The instrumental programme was of rare excellence, 
and we have bit seldom heard a performance in this city in which there was 
so much to admire and so little to excuse. The soirée commenced with 
Mozart’s beautiful quartette in E major, which was rendered with great pre- 
cision, and with the utmost attention of light and shade to emphasis and 
expression. The minuetto was charmingly played, and the execution of the 
andante was worthy of all praise; while we have rarely heard the finale 
(fuga) so distinctly marked and so clearly elucidated. Rubenstein’s grand 
trio in G minor was played for the first time at these soirées, Mr. William 
Mason taking the piano part. Our readers will remember that we noticed 
this trio, when performed at Mr. Mason’s matinées last year. We found then 
many points of marked excellence to commend, not only in the boldness of its 
conception, but in its strong rhythmical contrasts and impetuous freedom of 
imagination. Our favorable impressions were not weakened by a second 
hearing; in fact, they were rather strengthened and confirmed. The adagio 
is certainly very beautiful, the presto poetically fanciful, and the finale with 
its recurrence to the motive of the adagio is thoughtful, brillont and effective. 
It is defective, however, inasmuch as the stringed instruments are treated in 
many places very poorly, and the piano part is too generally prominent. 
William Mason played admirably; we never saw him so unembarrassed in 
manner, and this fact strongly influenced his performance. He interpreted 
the music most sympathetically and understandingly, making its meaning 
and intention as clear as a written book. His touch was firm and elastic, his 
execution brilliant and distinct, and his emphasis and expfession just and 
artistic. It was a performance of which we can only speak in praise. 

Beethoven’s grand quintette in C major closed the instrumental selection. 
This great work, no matter what precedes it, stands out in sueh marked pro- 
minence by its mental grandeur, that it absorbs all the attention and dwindles 
the proportions of what seemed great before. It is a wonder of mechanical 
construction and musical inspiration. On this occasion it was finely 
rendered—Mr. Joseph Burke tating the first violin, supported in the 
other parts by Messrs. Noll, Reyer, Bergner and Kisfeld. Mr. Burke's 
broad, fine style is eminently adapted to this class of music, and we 
hazard nothing in saying that in it he has no equal among the violinists 
now before the public. We listened to him with unfeigned pleasure, 
and mentally expressed the wish that we could more frequently hear him 
interpret so lovingly and intelligently the immortal works of the great 
masters. We must compliment all the artists upon the admirable manner in 
which they performed all the compositions that evening, and especially the 
last and greatest, by Beethoven. As a quartette or quintette party they have 
no equals here. 

The vocal part of the programme was supplied by Madlle. Henriette Simon, 
who made her second public appearance on this occasion. She has a beauti- 
ful voice, which has been fairly but not sufficiently cultivated. Her singing 
bears the evidence of good schooling, and her style is measurably finished. 
She appeared to us quite young, and is evidently a novice, but one of much 
promise. She sang the romanza ‘ Va ditelle’’ from ‘‘ Robert le Diable,’”’ 
smoothly and melodiously, but tamely. The necessary abandon will probabl 
come by and by. The same may be said of her ‘‘ Ave Maria,”’ by Cherubini, 
the viola part of which was played very smcothly and gracefully by Mr. 
F, Simon. 

MAURICE StRAKOscH’s New EnreRpRise.—After controlling successfully the 
reins of government at the Academy of Music, to the extreme indignation of 
many who prophesied a disastrous failure, Maurice Strakosch looked around 
for some new grand enterprise to achieve, and with that tact and forethought 
for which he is so remarkable he at once decided, that if it was possible to ac- 
complish it, to engage the ‘‘ lion’ of the day, Sigismund Thalberg, for a con 
cert tour. This was something of an undertaking, for it involved more capital 
than his operatic speculation; but confident of great results, could such an 
engagement be effected, he negotiated on a liberal basis, and succeeded in pro- 
curing a contract from Thalberg for some fifty or sixty concerts, during the 
next two or three months. It is said that Thalberg recefves upon this con- 
tract some thirty thousand dollars; still, even with this enormous expense, so 
universally popular is Strakosch throughout this country and Canada, we 
believe that the profits of the tour will be enormous. Thalberg’s success has 
been so great wherever he has played, that he is the surest card of attraction 
to invest money on, either here or in Europe; and when it is remembered that 
the present will be the only possible time that he can visit the West perhaps 
for some years, for his lesseeship of the Academy of Music for the next year 
and others e :suing will keep him in New York, it will be readily imagined 
that there will be a rush to hear the most faultless pianist that the world 
has ever seen. Viewing this engagement in a plain matter-of-fact way we 
must congratulate Mr. Strakosch on his energy and enterprise. The Cana 
dians and the Western peonle will appreciate it, and Mr. Strakosch wil 
smile at the fullness of his purse when he returns among us agai . .he 
tour commenced at Utica on Monday, March 30, and will continu tsrough 
Canada, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis, Chicago, etroit, and 
twenty intermediate places, returning home by the way wontreal and 
Quebec. They will give a concert every night but one, (Sundays, of course 
excepted,) and some dozen matinées. Our country friends will find these 
matinées a most enjoyable recreation. 

Gottschalk and Adalina Patti are giving eoncerts in Cuba. 

OLk Bvi.’s Seconp Concert.—The second concert of Mr. Ole Bull was given at 
Dodworth’s Academy on Tuesday evening last, March 31. Half an hour be- 
fore the concert commenced all the tickets were sold, and so great was the 
excitement to hear him that over three hundred people with good dollar bills 
in their hands were necessarily :efused admittance. Ole Bull wore all the 
appearance of extreme debility, and the exertion of the first long concerto 
seemed to overtax his strength. He, however, played the adagio movement 
magnificently: Not even in his palmiest days of success were we so moved 
There seemed to be a most chastened feeling in his performance, a deeper and 
grander sentiment, and a more appreciable largeness in his style; and we 
doubt if at this date that movement could be more intelligently and truth - 
fully rendered by any living artist. He was loudly and cordially applauded 
throughout the evening. A new enthusiasm for an old favorite has sprung 
up, and if his health permits we have no doubt that Ole Bull will make a new 
fortune, which we hope he will have the good sense to retain, and the surest 
way to dothatis to discard all worthless Italian hangers-on, and to reli 
giously eschew the cormorant lawyers. He was assisted by the same artists 
as at his first concert. 

This evening, Friday, April 3, Ole Bull’s third concert will be given at 
Dodworth’s Academy. All who have not heard him, go. 


DRAMA. 


BROADWAY THEATRE.—The learned elephants display their saga- 
city, improved by education, every evening to large and admiring audiences. 
They have proved a decided success, and are indeed well worth visiting. The 
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afternoon performances bave attracted overwhelming crowds, and have 
afforded infinite delight to the thousands of juvenile searchers after the 
curious and wonderful. A grand and imposing spectacle is in course of revival 
at this establishment, and will be speedily produced in a style of magnificence 
for which the Broadway Theatre is so famous. 

Lavra Keeve’s TaeaTre.—A succession of those charming dramas, the 
production of the present season, together with the highly successful extra- 
vaganza, ‘‘ The Fairy Elves, or the Marble Bride,’’ have attracted large and 
gratified audiences during the present week. Miss Laura Keene’s acting is 
the theme of general admiration. It is a masterpiece in its way. 

A new play is underlined and will be produced, we presume, in the coming 
eek. 


BrouGdam’s Bowery THEATRE.—A new and clever adaptation of the well 
known novel, “‘ Dick Tarleton; or, the Last of his Race,”’ has been the feature 
of attraction of the present week. It has been wel. received and has proved 
attractive. The management is preparing a new and peculiar spectacle on 
the subject of ‘‘ Pilgrim’s Progress,’’ which will be brought out in magnificent 
style, and will introduce, in a series of beautiful tableaux, a corps of talented 
and beautiful children. It will be brought forward at an early dats, with 
every necessary surrounding to command success. 

NiBLo’s GaRDEN.—T'he Ravels have reproduced the brilliant and attractive 
fairy pantomime of ‘‘ Blanche, or the Rival Fairies,’ and it seems to have 
gained 4 new start into popularity and favor. This charming entertainment, 
together with Mdile. Theresa Robert in the elegant divertissement of ‘La 
Bouquetiére,” and young Hengler, and his rival, young America, upon the 
tight rope, are sufficient to attract crowds of strangers and old residents to 
this popular establishment. 

_WALLACK’s TukaTRE.—Mrs. Howe’s abominable tragedy of ‘‘ Leonore, or the 
World’s Own,”’ has been withdrawn. It has been withdrawn at the impera- 
tive demand of the better portion of our press—that portion which is free 
from the embarrassing connections of authors and managers. Our voice was 
first raised in open and undisguised condemnation of this shameless produc- 
tion, and we have found sufficient support, in our opinion, to compel its with- 
drawal from our stage; and we now dare any manager in Boston to produce 
it with ali its original blasphemy, impiety and barefaced wantonness, even in 
the city of its author’s nativity. it was cunningly devised to arrange for its 
first production in New York, where the floating and ever-changing population 
forms the great body of theatrical audiences, and which seeks rather to be 
excited than to be critical. It was wisely devised also, in consideration of the 
fact that success in New York is a clear passport for the United States. Only 
one thing was forgotten, and that was the sober second-thought of the real 
public of our city, and of those who conscientiously respect their public 
position. This, it was expected, would be overwhelmed by the preconcerted 
and well-arranged burst of hard worked-up enthusiasm, which was to belch 
forth from the great guns of the arrogant but purely immaculate daily press. 
‘The great guns exploded, but only a little in advance of the tragedy, and 
verily botu stank in the nostrils of the public. We again repeat that no 
manager will dare to present this tragedy to a Boston audience as it was 
originally played here; and that is tantamount to its utter exclusion from the 
stage, for, cut out all that is objectionable, and nothing will remain but ab- 
surd hyperbole borne along by aslip-slop poetical pettiness. We unhesi- 
tatingly separate the lady from the author; we clearly see the trap into 
which she has fallen, through a desire to achieve popularity by chiming 
in with the reigning madness of the hoar. She argued upon the extraordinary 
success which attended the production of ‘‘Camille’’ and other congenial 
abominations, that to surpass them in unblushing immorality, and to inten- 
sify that by the addition of reckless impiety, was the clear and open road to 
a still greater measure of success. In ‘‘ Leonore’’ the limit has been reached; 
the most unbridled effort in that unholy line has found its superior, and the 
whole class its damnation. 

The management above all is accountable for its production. It is a re- 
sponsibility which we should think it would be anxious to escape, for it is not 
defensible upon any ground. If itis urged that the tragedy was accepted 
upon recommendation, or upon an acknowledged reputation, still, as a caterer 
for the public, the manager shonld stand as a guarantee that nothing should 
be presented at his house which would offend the delicacy of woman or shock 
the decant feelings of even men of the world. If, on the other hand, it is 
urged, that for pecuniary results it was thought advisable to pander to the 
most depraved tastes aud the worst passions, why the reason is an insult to 
the seli-respect and decency of the community, and can be offered with as 
much justice by the Model Artists and other kindred establishments. ‘The 
religious crusade against the drama igfully justified when such pieces can be 
seen at our metropolitan theatres, and we could cordially join even with fana- 
ticism and bigotry to suppress such public teachings of immorality and 
impiety, did we not rely upon the unfailing right-mindedness of the people to 
regulaie the matter in their own way, aided by the voice of the conservative 
press, which, though not often the loudest in its declamation, is always the 
most ruling in its influence. 

Miss Heron’s engagement closes this week; of her share in the production of 
‘* Leonore ’’ we have spoken before. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC ITEMS. 


A FEW evenings since, in Philadelphia, during the performance of 
the opera of “Linda di Chamounix,’” one of the temale choristers, named 
Madame Louisa Locatili, became suddenly ill, and was led off the stage without 
the incident having been noticed by the audience. The unfortunate lady died 
in a very short time after leaving the stage. The deceased was an Italian.— 
The manager of the Bowery is getting up a novel and, we fancy, rather at- 
tractive kind ot entertainment. It is a dramatized version of Bunyan’s Pil- 
grim’s Progress, im the performance of whici a company of talented children 
will appear.—The new piece by Oliver S. Leland, Esq., accepted by Mr. Stuart 
tor Wallack’s, is ‘The Rights of Man,” a two act adaptation of the French 
vaudeville, Les Droits de V Homme.—Howe & Cushing’s immense circus com- 
pany, numbering 100 human performers, and nearly as many quadrupeds, 
sailed from this port for Europe on Wednesday. They had a ship all to them- 
selves. They are to be absent three years, and will go through France, Eng- 
land and Germany. The trip will cost $100,000.—The Bourcicaults terminated 
their Boston engagement last Saturday night.—Fanny Kemble they say is 
making $500 a night by her readings in Boston.—Lola Montes is dangerously ill 
in St. Louis.—Madame Macallister is about to travel the country and give 
legerdemain exhibitions.—Crisp & Keller have producd at the Gaiety, New 
Orleans, the grand dramatic spectacle of ‘‘ Oberon, or the Enchanted Horn,’’ 
with Weber’s fine music, and in which the Keller troupe appeared, illustrating 
the drama with seven magnificent tableaux.—Dr. Liszt is named as the con- 
ductor of the Lower Rhenish Musical Festival, which is to be held this Whit- 
suntide at Aix-la-Chapelle, and not at Cologne. He is also announced by a 
contemporary as intending to visit England this season.—A new opera, by M. 
Flotow, commissioned for the inauguration of a new palace at Mecklenburg- 
Schwerin, will be represented there, it is said, towards the end of May. It is 
described as containing many national German tunes.—Another nationality 
will be presently appealed to in the Opera House at Pesth, for which Herren 
Erkel and Doppler (the latter, we imagine, one of the excellent flute duet 
which visited London last season) have been retained to p ce a new opera 
in Magyar.—While speaking of nationality in musical drama, let us record the 
decease of the Russian composer, M. de Glinka, whose Muscovite opera was the 
first work of the kind composed in the Czar’s difficult language.—The latest 
musical events of the Parisian season have been the revival of M. Halévy’s 
clever ‘‘ L’Eclair’’ at the Opera Comique; the production, with sonie splendor 
and care, at the Théatre Lyrique of Weber’s ‘‘Oberon,’’ with Madame Rossi- 
Caccia as heroine, and M. Michot, a new tenor of promise, as Sir Huon; and an 
innovation at the last concert of the Conservatoire, nothing less than the 
admission of a modern symphony of Parisian origin, this being one of M. 
Reber’s. Now that ihe ice is broken, it will not surprise us if this famous 
establishment did its part in proving to the world—what we have already indi- 
cated—the existence of a rising school of French instrumental composers of 
classical value, as distinguished from romantic.—Signor Mercadante’s fifty- 
secund opera, ‘Pelagia,’ has appeared at the Teatro San Carlo in due course. 
It is described by some critics as the maestro’s best work, containing much good 
music—the introduction, a terzetto, and two airs for the tenor being expressly 
specified. The principal parts are sustained by Madame Tedesco, Signori Gra- 
ziani and Coletti. Till now the only two operas by Signor Mercadante which 
can be said to keep the stage are his ‘‘ Elisa e Claudio” and his “ Il Giuramen- 
to.”’—** Les Huguenots,’ in spite of mutilations and modifications of every 
kind, seems to have established itself in the grand opera houses of northern Italy. 
—The Milanese journals announce the success, at Pavia, of Mr. Charies Santley, * 
young English basso, who has been studying at Milan.— Madame Celeste is under- 
stood to have retired from her share of the management of the Adelphi Theatre. 
—The favorite singer at St. Petersburg seems to be the tenor Bettini, whose 
benefit on a late occasion produced 15,396f. The Emperor presented him with 
a ring valued at £,000f.—Her Majesty’s theatre will re-open about the middle 
of April, for the season. Mr. Lumley has re-engaged Malle. Piccolomini, and 
is said to have provided for the re-appearance of Madme. Johanna Wagner. 
A new soprano, Marietta Spezia, who has gained great distinction at La Scala 
and other Italian houses, is to make her debut in England at her Majesty’s 
theatre; and a tenor, also with a high Italian reputation, Signor Giuglini. 
The ballet department will be again very strong. Marie Taglioni, Katrine, 
and Rosati are, we understand, re-engaged.—Herr Ernst, the universally 


celebrated violinist, will positively return to London for the season in the 
present month, and there is little doubt that Franz Listz, the great pianist, 
who has not been heard in England for many years, will aiso pay us a visit at 


a later period.—Auber’s sparkling ang elegant little opera, ‘‘ Fra Diavolo,’’ for 
which thé author has just written recitatives, will be performed at the Royal 
Italian Opera during the approaching season, with the following powerful 
cist: Fra Diavolo, Signor Mario; Lord Allcash, Signor Ronconi; Lady Allcash, 
Madlle. Marai; and Zerlina, Madame Bosio. It appears also that Auber has 
composed a new air for Mario, and re-written the last finale. Hérold’s 
‘‘Zampa”’ will likewise be produced at Mr. Gye’s establishment, with Mario 
and Lablache the Great in the principal characters. The engagement of 
Madame Ristori for dramatic representations, in eonnection with opera sub- 
scription, as last year at the Lyceum, will add to the attraction of Mr. Gye’s 
arrangements for Drury-lane. The Queen, however, it is said has refused to 


visit Drury-lane Theatre, in consequence of the manager of that establish- 
ment having declined to let his actors perform in the plays given at the Palace. 
Mr.Gye will therefore transfer his artists to the little Lyceum or Olympic. 








CITY ITEMS. a 


Tue Public Administrator sold Dr. Burdell’s personal property at 
No. 31 Bond street, on Monday, 30th inst., at auction. It included tae furni- 
ture of the first and second stories, as well as Dr. Burdell’s dentistry imstru- 
ment, valued at upward of $800. It is understood that the Cunninghams 
will continue to occupy the other parts of the house till the Ist of May, when 
Mrs. Cunningham’s lease expires. 


Haughwout’s new and magnificent five-story iron building, corner 
of Broadway and Broome streets, was opened for the first time on Monday 
evening, 23d inst., to the public. It was illuminated from sub cellar to the 
fifth story, and was crowded with ladies and gentlemen admiring the 
immense variety of bronzes, clocks, chi:a and porcelain, cutlery, statuary, 
vases, &c., &c. 


Taylor’s Saloon was reopened the same evening, after having 
undergone a new and thorough redecoration. 


Messrs. Lederer and Epstein, Christian Jews, held a meeting this 
week for the purpose of discussing with their Jewish brethren the subject of 
Christianity. The religious faith of the Christian and Rabbinic Jews was 
explained, and an interesting discussion elicited upon the authenticity of the 
Gospels and the advent of the Messiah—whether it has taken place, or is yet 
to be; whether there is one or two Messiahs, &c. 


The contestants, of the will of James Turner, the former circus 
proprietor of this city, have decided that they would e the contest no 
further. The Surrogate thereupon ordered that the be admitted to pro- 
bate at once, and letters testamentary granted to the executor—some $50,000 
—thus goes into the possession of Mr. Levi J. North, the partner of Mr. Turner 
at the time of his death, and his sole legatee. 


In the Dean and Boker case the decision has been in favor of the 
husband Dean, who thereupon called for his wife ai the residence of her 
father, No. 185 West Twenty-second street, and thence conducted her to a 
house in Hudson street, where he has already engaged apartments, to be 
oceupied while they remain in the city. He has had numerous offers of 
assistance from friends, and even from total strangers interested in him, pro- 
bably from the incidents of his late , but he steadily refuses them, 
and shows at least an independent spirit. His wife is said to be heir to 
a considerable legacy from a deceased uncle, the amount of which we have 
not learned, but no part of which she has yet received. Her husband’s 
counsel will soon take steps to put her in possession of it. They propose to 
go out West; he to work at his trade as carpenter, and she to make use of 
her aceomplishments as a means of livelihood. 


Twelve of the crew of the ship America were arrested on Tuesday, 
on a charge of revolt and mutiny on board, on her voyage from Liverpool to 
this port. 


The famous clipper ship Dreadnought sailed on the 14th at nine 
o’clock, and the steamer Ericsson, at 12 o’clock, for Liverpool. The clipper 
ship Typhoon left on the 15th, and the steamer Persia on the 18th, both for 
the same port. Much rivalry existe between these vessels to reach their 
of destination first, and much interest is manifested by the shipping world as 
tothe result. The Persia will probably beat, though the Dreadnought, on her 
last trip out, made almost as good time as did the Persia. 


A country exchange paper states that a pew in St. John's church, 
New York, was sold last week for the moderate sum of $7,500! . 


The steamship Tennessee, Capt. Tinklepaugh, sailed last week 
Shree days before the time anticipated... She took out a large number of pas- 
sengers for California, and twelve men bound for Gen. Walker's army, but 
Major Bradley, who is in the service, was the only one positively known as 
going with the intention of joining the army. 


Lieut. Wm. B. Griffiths, a soldier of the war of 1812, was buried 
at Cypress Hill Cemetery yesterday. The Veteran Corps of 1812, under com- 
mond of Col. H. Raymond, escorted the body. Within the two last months six 
of the Veterans have been consigned to the tomb. 


The trial of John W. Layman, indicted for killing Cornelius Can- 
non, in New-Utrecht, in the Court of Oyer and Terminer, Brooklyn, veiore 
Judge Strong and a jury, resulted in a verdict of insanity. 


The beautiful statue of America, now being executed by Powers, 
the great American sculptor, has been purchased, it is said, by John N. Genin, 
th®enterprising hatter, and proprietor of the Bazaar, St. Nicholas Hotel, New 
York. It was generally supposed that Congress would make an appropriation 
for the purchase of this masterpiece of the great sculptor ; but it seems they 
have not done so. 


William H. Peck, Hon. George Taylor and Hanson Hinman, of 
Brooklyn, were among the persons seriously sick from the National Hotel 
malady, Washington. Mr. Peck now lies in a critical state. 


Some light has been thrown on the mystery of the sudden dis- 
appearance in January last of Mr. James Waddell, son of Mr. Waddell, chemist, 
of Brooklyn, the particulars of which were published at the time. It will be 
remembered that the young man was missed from his father’s farm near 
Lackawaxen, in Pike county, Pennsylvania, under circumstances which led to 
the arrest of a laborer on the farm named McGurk, who has since been incar- 
eerated in Milford jail. Last week the prisoner offered to give some iuforma- 
tion which would clear up the mystery, and Mr. Waddell, senior, was at onee 
sent for to Brooklyn. On arriving at Milford, the prisoner informed him that 
his unhappy son had been shot by a person named Edward Quick, who had 
been previously discharged by young Waddell, and was known to have threat- 
ened vengeance, saying that his time would come some day te pay him off, or 
words to that effect. Moreover, that all search for the y wonld prove use- 
less, as the deed had been committed while the lad lay asleep in bed, and that 
the body, together with the sheets, had been burned, and the residue throw 
into the neighboring creek. Quick was arrested and examined before a magis- 
trate, but that functionary—not thinking McGurk’s statement sufficiently 
clear, or perhaps believing that the accuser was himself the guilty party—dis- 
charged Quick and remanded the prisoner to jail. Mr. Waddell proceeded to 
the locality where the ashes of his poor boy were supposed to be, and found 
several charred bones, buttons and fragments of half-burned clothing, on a 

rojecting ledge of rock, a8 though they had been thrown from the bank above. 

e brought the mournful relics to his home in Brooklyn on Saturday night for 
chemical analysis. Thus the fate of the missing lad seems accounted for. The 
details of the murder as well as the identity of the guilty party have yet to be 
developed. 


The Demilt Dispensary had its sixth ennivesemy meeting last 
week. During the year this excellent charity has treated 20,684 poor sick, 
16,544 in doors, and 4,140 at the houses of the patients; 2,211 have been vac- 
cinated at its hands. Of its patients, 226 have died, 170 been sent to the 
hospitals, and 19,481 either cured or are remaining under treatment. 


Thomas D. Gillespie has been missing since last Saturday week 
from his place of business, No. 548 Pearl street. He is a tall, stout man, 
stouping in gait; he had on black cloth pants and coat, a satin vest, with a 
gold watch and chain, gold pencil and spectacles. He has a family at 125 
Ninth avenue. 


A young man named Henry Beck was arrested on the 26th inst. 
on the charge of attempting to poison Dm | residing at No. 156 Second 
street, named G u, by mixing a quantity of arsenic in their food. Beck 
acknowledged tho chase preferred against him, and accompanied officer Kurn 
to the drug store where he purchased the arsenic. A desire to obtain $200 in 
gold, which he knew Gresgrau had stored away in an old trunk, was the sole 
motive that prompted the. prisoner to plot against the life of his employer 
and his wife, and with this object in view he mixed one of the most deadly 
poisons in their food, and waited coolly until the arsenic had sickened the 
family, when he attempted to break open the trunk and carry off the specie. 


Messrs. Stillwell and Idlet, of Staten Island, took the first shad 
in these waters a few days ago. 


The steamer Isaac Newton left New York on Tuesday evening 
last, with a large manifest of merchandise and a long list of passengers. When 
within twenty miles of the Highlands a fog set in, which caused the pilot to 
run her carefully by the compass. While going at a careful speed she ran on 
the rocks eightmiles below Caldwells. This occurred about nine o’clock in the 
evening. Signals of distress were ny my hoisted; and upon the Skiddy 
coming up, efforts were made to draw the Newton off, which proving unsue- 
cessful, her passengers were transferred to the former boat. At last accounts 
the Newton was considered a perfect wreck. The hull of the boat was sup- 
posed to be broken into, and the joiners’ work was fast being carried away by 
the water. This accident occurred in the identical place where the steamer 
Knickerbocker stranded and was sunk last summer. The Newton was esti- 
mated at $250,000. 


Messrs. Leeds & Co. sold a large arid fine collection of American 
and English pictures on merry | the 26th inst. Cropsey, Hart, Shattock, 
Doughty, Lang, Lazarus, Kensett, T. Cole, Mayer, and other artists, were re- 
presented through their works. e bidding was brisk and liberal, the total 
amount being over ten thousand dollars. 


The case of Coroner Connery is postponed till the 9th of April 
next, when it will be taken up for the third time, and continued without fur- 
ther postponement. It is not at all improbable that this investigation will 
be in progress during the trial of Mrs. Cunningham and Eckel another 


court. - 

The Board of Aldermen adopted the minority report of the Com- 
mittee on the new Post Office, adverse to the erection of a building for a post 
office on the lower end of the Park. The ma‘ter is, however, not yet con- 
cluded, as the Corporation counsel is to be consulted on thé subject. A com- 
munication was received from the Commissioner of Streets and Lamps, in 
which he says that under the provisions of the appropriation for cleaning 
streets, which was made to pay only for the work performed under contract, 
he did not think he could legally continue to perform the work unless by a 
special resolution from the Boa 


The Courrier des Etats Unis 
‘* General Omnibus Company of New Yo 
to the consideration of French capitalists. It is a cent scheme of 
15,000,000 frances capital, half in shares and half in bonds; and it is a little 
remarkable that it bas never been before heard of on this side the Atlantic. 


ives the programme of the 
kit which has recently been offered 








SYNOPSIS OF NEWS. 


THE statement which has been going the rounds of the papers, that 
the draft of Washington’s farewell address had been stolen from the library 
of the State Department, is thus contradicted: 

The Philadelphia Bulletin says: ‘The original draft was never in the pos- 
session of the Government. It was sent by Washington at the time it was 
written to be published in the newspaper then published in this city by Mr. 
Claypoole. The latter had it ‘set up’ without damaging the ‘copy.’ The 
manuscript was carefully preserved by Mr.C., and in 1 or ’60 it was of- 
fered at public sale in this city by the friends of Mr. Claypoole. Congress 
entered into competition for the prize; but after a spirited bidding, it was 


knocked off to James eee, of New York, forasum ex two 
thousand dollars. Mr. Lenox some exact copies of the address for 
his friends, but the great original still remains in his possession. We trust 


that this explanation will relieve the patriotic indignation of those who evince 
so much anxiety concerning the important document.’’ 


The Wytheville Times says that during the past winter nine wild 
bears were killed in that vicinity. The flesh of most of them was brought to 
town and sold for a shilling per pound. 


Two weeks ago, as five men, four white and one black, were 
being let down into a coal pit in Chesterfield county, Va., the cage which 
contained the men became detached from the rope by which it was suspended, 
and was precipitated a distance of three hundred feet, killing all five of them. 


It is probable that the corner stone of the monument to Henry 
Clay, at Lexington, will be laid on the 12th of April next, Mr. Clay’s birthday. 


The Pittsburg Chronicle announces the failure of the Bank of 
New Castle, Pa., and the disappearance of one of its officers with the sum of 
$50,000 in cash, leaving on hand just $4in coin to redeem a circulation of 
over $10,000. 


Domptectios Dennis has just published a statement of the con- 
dition of the Wisconsin banks, from which we learn that there are now fifty- 
one of these institutions doing business in that State—that their securities 
amount, in the aggregate, to $2,415,000, their circulation to $2,095,000, and 
that there are five applications for new banks, in addition to those already 
organized. 

A dog in Pawtucket was noticed one night making frequent trips 
back and forth between a certain barn and some other part of the . 
A closer watch showed that he was stealing hens—catching them in his 
mouth by the neck and carrying them to where his master was in waiting. 
He had evidently been trained to it. 


The exports from New Orleans to Beston amount to some 
$9,000,000 a year. 

James Taber was murdered while asleep, in Farmville, Ky., by 
one of his negroes. 


Ex-Governor Ramsay, in an address at an agricultural fair in 
Minnesota, says there is yet room in that Territomy for a million and a half 
more of farmers. He thinks Minnesota so:e day will produce more corn and 
wheat than any other State in the Union. 


A duel was fought near New Orleans recently by George Ww, 
White and Pakenham Le Blanc, in which the latter was killed. e had 
fought between thirty and forty duels in his lifetime. 


In Winchester Centre, Conn., there has not been a death in a 
year and a half, and but two or three deaths in three years. The village is 
surrounded by 150 smoking coal-pits, and besides there is no physician in the 
place. 

The pay of the Collector of the port of Newburyport for the first 
quarter in 1857, according to the Herald, was ninety-two cents. 


The bodies of two children, buried five years ago, were dug up 
last week in the German burying ground in Allentown, Pa., and found to be 
petrified as hard as stone, while bodies in adjacent graves were entirely de- 
comyosed. 

There are between thirty and forty thousand Jews in California, 
and they have .ately started a paper in San Francisco. 


The French Emperor has now in his stables six very fine Ameri- 
can horses. The two horses he drives in his phaeton are American, and in 
France are considered superior trotters. 


Catawba brandy, made at Cincinnati, Ohio, has recently been 
purchased, it is said, at $5 per gallon, for exportation to France, for the pur- 
pose of flavoring foreign liquors. 


The Legislature of Missouri, previous to the adjournment, which 
took place a few days ago, adopted an a dment to the Constitution, limiting 
the State debt to $30,000,000. 


They want more laborers in Iowa. Twenty dollars a month, with 
board, are the common wages. 


The Russian Government talk of making an important step for 
the eventual abolition of serfdom by purchasing the serfs of proprietors having 
less than a hundred. 


John Jackson, Esq., of Tampa, Florida, has raised some huge 
cabbages this season, one of which measured four feet and a halfin diameter, 
and weighed thirty-five pounds ! 


In a suit brought by Mrs. Purnell against the Petersburg Retased 
pany, at Rich d, Va., during the present week, for $22,000 damages for 
injuries «ustained by herself, her son, and for a servant killed in uence 
of the accident, the jury rendered a verdict as follows: To Mrs. Purnell, $4,- 
168 for the — she sustained; $1,408 for the injuries sustained by her 
son, Thomas R., and $900 for the loss of the servant, with interest from the 
time of the accident to the present period. The accident occurred in 1850. 


Recently a horse was frightened to death at Frederick, Maryland, 
at the sight of one of Dan Rich’s elephants. He fell in the shafts, trembled, 
and expired in twenty minutes. “=o say the papers. 


At a late royal reception in Paris, no less than sixty corriage- hats 
of Americans followed Mr. Mason to the palace, and the latter presented them 
all in a lump, saying: ‘‘ Your majesty, all these are Americans,’’ whereupon 
his majesty laughed. 

A new dodge is now being practices upon the Philadelphians 
by sharpers, after this style: A gentleman pulls the door bell and 8s for a 
Mr. A., who of course is not in—tells his lady that he owes Mr. A. one dollar 
and a half—gives a counterfeit five-dollar bill, and gets three dollars and fifty 
cents of good money in change. . 


A bill has been introduced into the New York Legislature, to 
exempt the libraries of editors, authors and c) en from execution, which 
strikes us favorably. A working man should be deprived of his tools. 











— --- 


ABDALLAH’S TALE. - 
(Concluded from page 284.) 
had been discovered. The royal astrologer had tried every sort of 
divination and failed, and was, therefore, in disgrace. But the fame 
of Abdallah, which was now spoken of in all Shiraz, had reached 
the ear of the king, who sent for him, and gave him audience in the 
Hall of Kalnet Serponchideh. ‘‘ Abdallah,” he said, with a severe 
expression on his face, ‘‘art thou truly able to read the stars ?” 
“Put me to the proof!’”” answered the barber, who was now pre- 
pared for the worst. ‘‘Then discover the forty chests of money 
which have been stolen, as well asthe criminals. Succeed, and thou 
shalt marry a princess, and become my minister; fail, and I will 
hang thee!” ‘‘ There must have been forty thieves!’”’ said Abdal- 
lah, making a fortunate, and not very difficult guess. ‘Grant me 
forty days!” ‘Forty days thou shalt have,” said the king, ‘‘ and 
thou shalt then die, or live for rides and honor.” 

So the barber went home and told his wife, and said, “I have 
forty days to live; I will sit upon my prayer mat and meditate on 
the evils of life and the blessedness of death. Give me, I beg thee, 
forty beans. At the hour of evening prayer, daily, I will give thee 
one, that, by counting the remainder, I may remember how many 
days I have to live.” She complied, and, every day at the exact 
hour of sunset, Abdallah gave her a bean, and said, with great firm- 
ness and solemnity, ‘‘ There is one of them.” And, on the last day 
he said, in an excited manner, “ There are the whole forty of them !’’ 
What was his astonishment when, at that instant, a violent knock- 
ing was heard at the door! A crowd of men were admitted, and 
one of them, evidently the chief, said,!‘*O Abdallah, wise astrolo- 
ger, thou shalt receive the forty chests of gold untouched, but s 
our lives!’”” In supreme bewilderment, he answered, “ This night I 
should have seized thee and thy wretched companions; but tell me, 
on thy head, how knewest thou that I this knowledge ?’” 
“« We heard,”’ said the chief of the robbers, “‘ that the king had sent 
for thee. Therefore, one of us came, at the hour of sunset, to listen 
at thy door, and heard thee say, ‘ There is one of them.’ We would 
not believe his story, and sent two to ascertain it, and thou wast 
heard to say, ‘There are two of them.’ and this n' O wonder- 
ful! thou didst exclaim, ‘There are the whole forty ;’ but restore 
the king’s money, and do not deliver us unto the executioner.” 
iste d a Ae we arp f + ad 

e dee t, to some m of the stars, it wae 
given him to discover either the thieves vag A treasure, but not 
The monarch at length consented to take the forty chests, 

and fulfilled his promise to Abdallah, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


- 


[Arriz 11, 1857. 








A SPLENDID NOVEL IN A FEW 
PARAGRAPHS. 


Some sixteen years since, a young gentleman 
in New York city, contrived awhile to pay 
his addresses to a beautiful girl there, the 
daughter of an obstinate Pearl street mer- 
chant, who was opposed to the young man’s 
visiting his daughter. He persisted in his 
endeavors to win the young lady, and at last 
he was forbidden to enter the old man’s house. 
Still, the lovers contrived to mect, occa- 
sionally, afterwards—and at the expiration of 
some six months, matters having been pre- 
viously so arranged, the girl consented to 
marry the youth. He did not seek the for- 
tune, for he was in employment, at a hand- 
some salary, as principal book-keeper in an 
extensive jobbing house, and his pecuniary 
prospects were very fair. But the parents 
were obdurate, and he was driven from the 
house. 
fm At the end of a twelvemonth they agreed 
to be married, and all the requisite arrange- 
ments were made, the evening was fixed 
upon, even the chaplain had been engagec— 
but on the morning of the day proposed 
secretly for the nuptials, the whole plan was 
discovered, and the match was broken off 
peremptorily by the absolute authority of the 


passed on; the daughter was sent 
to a distant part of the country for awhile— 
the young man was disappointed and dis- 
heartened, and left New York for the West, 
where he remained two years. Meantime a 
person to suit the tastes of the parents turned 
up—a man of considerable means, but old 
enough to be the young girl’s father; and 
a match was arranged, after a long persua- 
sion, between Emma and this man, and she 
wedded him at last. 

Three years subsequently, the young man 
found himself in New England, where he 
settled and took a wife also, and some dozen 
years passed away, with their thousand and 
one changes of place, of circumstance and 
of fortune. From the time of their separa- 
tion the original lovers had never met. 

The young man became the father of three 
little ones, and then lost two of these ; which 
bereavement was soon after followed by the 
death of his wife. Time flew by—he had been 
fortunate in his business, and resided a few 
miles out of Boston, in a cottage surrounded 
by the comforts of life, and in the enjoymeat 
of the society of his dear little daughter. 

One day he was returning home in the 
afternoon, and upon entering the cars found 
them to be full. He sought a seat, and found 
one occupied by a lady about thirty years of 
age, beside whom he sat down, and the cars 
soon moved out of the depét. As they en- 
tered into the light he suddcnly turned to the lady, and exclaimed, 
“Madam! Emma,! Is this you?” 

He didn’t know exactly what he said, but it was the fact that 
he was on the scat with the girl whom he had really loved, and 
whom he had never seen since the cruel separation. 

A mutual explanation quickly succeeded. Our widowed friend 
ascertained that his former intended was now on her way to the 
North, upon a visit. That she had been married nearly eleven 
years, had but one child living, and her husband had been dead 
over two years. 

He pointed out his pretty cottage, as the cars passed on—but did 
not leave the train. He proceeded forward, renewed his acqaint- 
ance, found the lady her own mistress, proposed to her again—and 
we record the fact with no ordinary degree of pleasure, that within 
three weeks the lovers were actually united in marriage in the city 
of Boston. 





By constant temperance, habitual moderate exercise, unaffected 
modesty, you will avoid the fees of the lawyer, the claws of the 
sheriff, and the poison of the doctor; and probably add to your pre- 
sent existence at least ten years of active life 
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ISAAC V. FOWLER, ESQ., TOSTMASTER, NEW YORK CITY. 





THE LRARNED ELEPHANTS VICTORIA AND AUBERT, IN 





ISAAC VY. FOWLER, ESQ. = 


WE present our readers with a life-like portrait of our new and 
popular postmaster, Isaac V. Fowler, Esq. We believe that on the 
election of Mr. Buchanan a universal wish was expressed in the 
business community that Mr. Fowler would be retained in his 
present pestiioe, and the announcement that he was re-appointed 
was hailed with pleasure throughout every business circle in this 
city. Since Mr. Fowler has had charge of the post-office, we believe 
that fewer complaints have been made than under any former in- 
cumbent, and if faults are to be found, they result from the sys- 
tem, and not from the administration of the postmaster. Mr. 
Fowler is in the lng of life, of fine personal appearance, and 
is greatly indebted te his pleasant, gentlemanly and genial man- 
ners for his present position, and it is fortunate for the interests of 
the community that these qualifications were combined with first- 
rate business talents. He was appointed by Gen. Pierce postmaster 
of New York in 1853, and has Soon re-appointed for four years, 
his term of office expiring with Mr. Buchanan’s administration. 
He is a decided Democrat in his politics, and is properly esteemed 
one of the most influential men in his triumphant party. 
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THE EDUCATED ELEPHANTS, VIC- 
TORIA AND ALBERT. 


For the last fortnight the Broadway Theatre 
has been thronged by all classes of persons, 
young, middle-aged and old, to witness the 
wonderful performances of the two educated 
elephants, Albert and Victoria. The per- 
formances of these sagacious animals are 
very curious and interesting. They take the 
leading parts in the play, making their en- 
trances and exits with a good grace, and 
seem to be perfectly familiar with dramatic 
effects. They carry despatches in their trunks, 
demolish prison bars, rescue prisoners, and 
do the other heavy work incidental to their 
réles. In the drawing-room they are equally 
happy. They do the amiable to their guests, 
onl as they approach their fair visitors, very 
gracefully drop upon one knee and present 
them with boquets. They waltz, dance and 
march to the time of the music, dine at the 
table d’héte, calling for various dishes in their 
peculiar way, ring for wine, call for napkins, 
and: perform many other antics. But the 
chef d’euvre of their highnesses is where 
one of them ascends a narrow plank to the 
top of a pedestal, scarcely a foot square, 
where he at first stands upon his hind legs 
and afterwards upon his head, his enormous 
bulk at the same tiie being poised some ten 
or twelve feet above the stage. 

These elephants were purchased by Mr. 
R. Sands, in Europe, about two years ago. 
At the time of their purchase they were per- 
forming at the Port St. Denis, Paris. fr. 
Sands was about making a pleasure tour of 
the Continent at the time, but was so de- 
lighted with his ‘‘ stars” that he changed his 
mind, bought them, and returned to the 
United States. In this country they have 
drawn the greatest crowds ever seen within 
the walls of any place of public amusement, 
and their success has becn everywhere the 
most triumphant. 





Tue Deap Wire.—In comparison with the 
loss of a wife, all other bereavements are 
trifles. The wife, she who fills so large a 
space in the domestic heaven, she who is so 
busied, so unwearied, bitter, bitter is the tear 
that falls on her clay. You stand beside her 
grave, and think of the past; it seems an 
amber-covered pathway, where the sun shone 
upon beautiful flowers, or the stars hung glit- 
tering overhead. Fain would the soul bene 
there. No thorns are remembered above the 
sweet clay, save those your own hand may 
have unwittingly gleated, Her noble, tender 
heart lies open to your inmost sight. You 
think of her as all gentleness, all beauty and 
purity. But she is dead. The dear head 
that has so often laid upon your bosom, now 
rests upon a pillow of clay. The hands that administered so un- 
tiringly are faded, white and cold, beneath the geome portals. 
The heart whose every beat measured an eternity of love lies 
under your feet. And there is fo white arm over your shoulders 
now—no speaking face to look up in the eye of love—no tremblin 
lips to murmur—“ Oh, it is too sad!” There is a strange hus 
in every room! No smile to greet you at nightfall—and the clock 
ticks, and ticks, and ticks! It was sweet music when she could 
hear it. Now it seems to knell only the hours through which you 
watched the shadows of death gathering upon the sweet face. But 
many a tale it telleth of joys past, sorrows shared, and beautiful 
words registered above. You feel that the grave cannot keep her. 
You know that she isoften by your side; an angel presence. 
Cherish those emotions; they will make you or Let her holy 
presence be as a charm to keep you from evil.’ In all new and plea- 
sant connections give her a placein your heart. Never forget what 
she has been to you—that she has loved you. Be tender of her 
memory. 

THE man who has so little knowledge of human nature as to 
seek happiness by changing anything but his own disposition, will 
waste his life in fruitless efforts and multiply the griefs which he 
purposes to remove. 
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A PEEP BEHIND THE SCENES. 


BY J. F. SMITH, 


AUTHOR OF ‘ THE LAST OF HIS RACE,” “‘ THE SOLDIER OF FORTUNE,”’ 
** MINNIE GREY,’’ ETC. 





(Commenced in No. 52.) 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
Oall you this friendship, masters? Out on you! 
A cut-purse ofthe night. a gallows rogue 
Had shown more civil treatment.—OLpD Pray, 
Tom and Will of the Belt had been direeted by their masters the instant they 
crossed the frontier to make to the first party of men they saw, in the full as- 
surance of falling in with friends, and the poor fellows unfortunately followed 
the direction too literally ; for, instead of joining the Carlists, they ran towards 
a body of Christinos, who, alarmed by the firing of the French outpost, had 
hastily taken arms. 
F@Instead of being warmly welcomed 
down with the butt-ends of their musk 
all resistance was impossible. 

Their captors, believing that they had secured all the fugitives, and not re- 

lishing the idea of a skirmish with their enemies, whom they knew to be in 
the neighborhood, marched their prize towards Lecaros, where Rodil and his 
army were stationed. 
#It was in vain that the prisoners assured them they were friends: neither 
the officer who commanded the detachment nor his men comprehended them. 
Tom’s threats of what his master would do, and his companion’s still more 
energetic remonstrances were equally unregarded. 

Puring the march, which continued without interruption till long afier day- 
break, neither of the captives uttered a word, but walked doggedly on. 

Lecaros is a small town, or rather village, for it consists only of a long, 
 traggling street, with the church at one end, the prison and residence of the 
alcalde, or magistrate, at the other. 

In the luat building the Christino general, Rodil, had taken up his abode. 
f,, Rodil was walking in the square in front of the prison, attended by several 
officers of his staff, who kept at sufficient distance not to overhear the con- 
versation of their chief with a man about fifty, whose plain black coat and 
round hat contrasted singularly with the tawdry uniforms and plumed shakos 
of the officers, when the prisoners were brought before him. 

‘©Who are you?’’ he demanded, addressing them in Spanish. 

Tom had recourse to what he considered the universal language of foreign- 
era—he shrugge’ his shoulders. 

™ Answer me,’’ added the general, knitting his brows. 

The shrug was repeated. . 

Rodil now became furious, and menaced them with instant death if they 
presumed to trifle with his patience any longer. 

“* What the deuce does he mean, Will, by twisting his sfachios and grinning 
in that fashion ?’’ exclaime! Tom: ‘ is he going to eat us ?’’ 

‘* He looks lean and hungry enough,’’ replied his companion in misfortune; 
‘buat if my arms were only loose, I’d spoil his appetite.’ 

On hearing them speak in English, and sach unmistakable English too, the 
gentleman in the round hat and black coat smiled, and whispered a few words 
in the ear of the general. 

“Do you examine them,’ said Rodil, ‘‘and see what you can make of 
them.”’ 

Atrer making this request he walked away. 

‘How, in the name of fortune, my good fellows,’’ inquired the stranger, 
‘*eame you without passports or papers of any kind into Spain?” 

On hearing the sound of their own language, the prisoners fully concluded 
that they bad fallen into the hands of friends at last, and Tom’s first request 
was to be informed if his master had arrived. 

‘Squire has got my pass,’’ he added. 

*« And who is your master ?’’ demanded the gentleman, in a remarkably soft 
tone of voice. 

“« Harold Tracy, Esquire, of G 
best gentlemen that ever lived.’’ 

‘« Harold Tracy ?’’ repeated the former: ‘ does he travel alone?’’ 

‘No, sir; my master, Squire Harry Burg, of Burg Hall, is with him. If 
there is anything wrong, neither I nor my companion know anything about 
ft. It’s my belief,’ he added, ‘‘ that it is all the old fellow’s doing who 
joined us at Bayonne.”’ 

A man far less experienced in the world than the friend of Rod'l appeared to 
be might easily have drawn from two simple beings like the speakers all he 
desired to learn. Without the slightest hesitation they related their meeting 
at the hotel with the mysterious stranger—their quitting the carriage, and 
asgent into the mountains with the contrabandiats—the crossing of the fron- 
tiér, and falling into the hands of their captors. 

Having learnt all they had to tell, the gentleman walked towards Rodil, who 
had been impatiently smoking his cigar during the conversation. 

‘The prize has escaped you,”’ hesaid. ‘ The astute minister of Don Carlos, 
whom the government at Madrid dread far more than the bands of fanatics 
and brigands who have embraced bis cause, has passed the frontier under the 
protection of two Englishmen.” 

‘Whom I will shoot before the day is an hour older,’’ exclaimed Rodil, his 
eyes flashing with rage. 

‘“‘ Pshaw |’ interrupted the former; ‘‘these poor wretches are merely their 
servants.’’ 

“No matter.” 

“ Are innocent of any participation in your disappointment.’’ 

‘They must die all the same.’’ 

“Nothing of the kind,’”’ replied the (nglishman, coolly. 

The general regarded him with surprise, not comprehending how any one 
should venture to dispute his orders. 

‘You are very humane,’’ he observed, sarcastically; ‘but I forget, you 
area manof peace. Money, scrip and loans are more in your way than deal- 
ing with rebels, traitors or spies.’’ ’ 

‘Put my humanity and your prudence in opposite scales, and it would be 
difficult to say which weighed the lightest,’’ answered the gentleman. ‘ Listen 
tome. The fact of your shooting two Englishmen who have fallen into your 
hands under such circumstances, would create an exceedingly unfavorable im- 
pression in England, and force the government to demand explanations. In 
the next place, I have a motive for wishing you to detain these men for a few 
days without injuring them. My interests are concerned in the request. and 
consequently yours.’ 

The leader of the Christinos assented with an ill-grace; but where the voice 
of humanity would have pleaded in vain, that of in‘erest prevailed. Instead 
of directing them to be shot, Rodil order officer to take them to the 
prison and see them well guarded. 

The party whose influence ha | sufficiently powerful with the Spanish 
gracral to preserve the lives of }:'s .ellow-countrymen was no other than Hels- 
man, who, after his flight rom England, had made his way to the seat of war. 
As the agent of Sir John Sellem—who, with several other bankers and stock- 
brokers, was at that time in treaty with the Queen’s government for a loan— 
he obtained a certain amount of influence, which for once he used for a bene 
volent purpose, but not from any feeling of benevolence. He thought to 
make the prisoners useful in the designs he still entertained against the life of 
Harry Burg. 

Harold and his friend had pursued their flight for some hours before they 
diseovered the absence of Tom and William Franklin. So greatly were they 
attached to them, that they would have returned alone to seek them but for 
the assurance of the officer who commanded the party. 

The contrabandists who were with them, he asserted, knew every pass of the 
country; the peasantry were «!! i. tically devoted to the cause of the 
king; and there could be little 1’, according to his mode of reasoning, of 
their safety. 

“Within twenty-four hours,’’ he said, ‘* they will be safe at the headquar 
ters of his majesty ”’ 

Trusting, bat far from being convinced, the friends still continued to accom- 
pany the Bishop of Leon and his friends in their journey. 

At last the cavalcade drew up in front of a rude hut, close to which the 
royal standard was flying. A stout, middle-aged person, of not very prepos 
sessing appearance, met the Bishop of Leon as he alighted from his horse, and 
gave him his hand to kiss. 

It was the legitimate King of Spain—Don Carlos. 

No sooner was the part which the young Englishmen had taken in the 
liberation of the minister of their royal master known, than the officers on duty 
crowded round them with offers of service and friendship; and such was the 
eagerness with which they were pressed, that Harold and Harry, neither of 
whom spoke Spanish very per! « ‘ly, felt embarrassed how to reply to to them. 

Suddenly they heard a voi ! where are they ?’’ 


as they expected, they were knocked 
eta, and thea pinioned so securely that 


ranstoun Park,’’ replied the lad; ‘‘one of the 


exclaim, “ Englishmen ! ; 

The crowd divided, and a fine handsome men, whose features as well as 
accent betrayed his Irish origin, stepped forward and shook them by the hand. 

‘They mane well, gentlemen,’’ he said; ‘‘but sure it’s all you will ever 
have to thank ’em for. There’s not a colonel in the army that has more than 
as cond shirt to his back; and as for the captains, he isa lucky fellow who 
has a whole one entirely to himself. But they mane well, they mane well.”’ 

The speaker wore a blue military frock coat, buttoned up closely to his chin, 
and a‘Basque bonnet drawn over his sunburnt brows, from beneath which 
flashed as bright a pair of merry, mischief-loving eyes as ever twinkled in the 
head of a son of Erin. 

‘* We shall require little assistance in the way you name,”’ replied Harold 
Tracy, ‘‘that is if our baggage arrive safely.’ 

‘* Baggage |’’ repeated their new acquaintance, bowing with mock gravity; 
‘baggage! ten thousand pardons. I was not aware of my presumption: 
every man’s importance here is based upon his baggage. His catholic majes 
ty’s is contained in a sac de nuit; mine goes into a pocket-handkerchief; but 
taen he is a leritimate king of Spain and the Indies, 1 am only a poor colonel 
of artillery—l’atrick O'Donnel, at your service.’’ 

** Dear me !’’ exclaimed Harry Burg, looking round, ‘“‘ have you really artil- 
lery with you?’’ 

** We have a regiment of artillery at any rate,’’ replied the officer, ‘‘ only 
the guns havn't arrived yet; but we'll get them, as we did the muskets, in 
good time.’’ 

‘““Where from?’’ demanded our hero, struck by his frankness and good 
humor. 

* From the enemy, sir, from the enemy,”’ replied O’Donnel, proudly; “ there 
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is scarcely a musket in the army’ that does not bear the tower-mark on it. 
England little imagines,” he added, ‘‘ the degraded wretches to whom she has 
entrusted them.”’ ~ 

The young Englishmen did not permit the excitement of the scene, or the 
novelty of the position in which they were placed, to render them unmindful 
of Tom or William. Drawing their new acquaintance aside, they related to 
him the loss of their faithful followers, and entreated his advice as to the best 
means of ascertaining their fate. 

“ Poor fellows, poor fellows !’’ muttered the colonel, ‘‘I fear it is a sad one. 
But if any man can save them it is Father Thomas.”’ 

** Who 

“Zumalacarregui, or El Tio Tomas, as the Spaniards call him; his eyes are 
everywhere, and his hands reach as far ashe sees. Come with me,’’ he added: 
‘* we shall find him in his tent.’’ 

Following their conductor, the speaker led them to a hut ially roofed 
with canvas, and partly thatched with straw and branches of trees. It was 
rather larger than those of the rest of the officers, but equally without furni- 
ture, unless a rude table and stool or two of hewn wood might be considered 
to merit the name. 

At this table the Carlist general was seated writing, and his appearance im- 
pressed both Harry and his friend that they were in the presence of no ordi- 
- person. ‘ 

8 features were thin and stern, but not morose in their expression. The 
profile had something of the antique, not unlike the basso-relievos which 
have handed down the likeness of Hannibal; the brow dark, without being 
black; his moustaches joined the whiskers; and his dark gray eyes, oversha- 
dowed by thick bushy eyebrows, had a singular rapidity and intensity in their 
gaze. 

Such was the appearance of the remarkable man who so long upheld the 
cause of legitimacy in Spain, and whose death alone prevented Don Carlos 
from ascending tne throne. Of that death we shall have occasion hereafter to 
speak, and the results which it led to. "Nie 

Recognizing O’Donnel, the general bade him wait an instant till he had com- 
pleted his despatch. When he had finished and sealed it, he sent it off by an 
orderly in waiting; that done, he turned abruptly to his visitor and asked 
him what he wanted, and who hts companions were. 

An animated conversation ensued, of which Harold and Harry could only 
comprehend « portion. Wien fully acquainted with the part they had taken 
in the flight of the Bishop of Leon, Zumalacarregui requested them in French 
to explain as briefly as possible the circumstances under which their servants 
had been separated from them. 

Our hero explained these in as few words as possible. 

‘Why not apply to the minister?’’ demanded the Spaniard. 

‘* He is occupied with the King; and my friend here assures me that you 
are the only man who possesses either the power or the heart to save them.’’ 

The rough soldier repeated the word “‘ heart ’’ several times in a sarcastic 
tone, and yet it was evident he did not feel displeased with it. 

‘*All that can be done Ill do,’’ he said; ‘‘ but even my power is limited. 
Fidelity, as you justly observe, should not be abandoned, though it is too often 
its fate in this world. O’Donnel,”’ he added, turning to their friend, ‘send 
Ximenes to me.”’ 

The colonel left the hut, and in a few minutes returned, accompanied by a 
little old man with an exceedingly meek expression of countenance. 

‘« Repeat your statement to him, gentlemen.’’ 

So saying, the Carlist chief returned to the table, and began writing again, 
never once interfering in the conversation, till the young Englishmen had re- 
peated their adventures to the new-comer, who listened most attentively to 
their statement. 

‘‘What say you ?” said Zumalacarregui, addressing Ximenes. 

“Tf living, I will save them.”’ 

** Good.”’ 

“Tf dead, you must avenge them.”’ 

‘« Good,’”’ again repeated the chief. 

“In three days you shall have news of me.’’ 

That same evening Ximenes quitted the camp, and directed his way to the 
headquarters of Rodil. 





CHAPTER XXXV. 


And what is war?—A dark and desperate game, 

Where lives and limbs, and hearts and souls of men 

Ave staked for knaves who profit by our shame, 

And filch our gold, and scorn and crush us then 

Whilst millions fall for reasons few may ken,—Muuuen, 


Avrnoven the chief of the smugglers had lost his life in the successful at- 
tempt to secure the escape of the Bishop of Leon, the promise he had made 
to our hero and Harry was religiously kept by his men; and the following day 
their baggage was brought safely to the camp, without the loss of a single 
article. The young Englishmen would a thousand times rather have seen 
their faithful followers restored them. 

During the day the young Englishmen were presented by the Bishop of 
Leon to von Carlos. The monarch who was so bravel’ struggling to obtain 
possession of his* crown received them graciously, thanking them for the 
great service they had rendered in restoring to bim his friend and minister. 

‘The time will come, I trust,’’ he added, ‘‘when I may be enabled to ex- 
press my gratitude in a manner more worthy of me.”’ 

‘*Impos-ible, sire,”’ replied our hero, deeply touched by his misfortunes. 
‘(A king is never greiter than when contending against unmerited adver- 
sity.’’ 

% Were such the sentiments of all your countrymen,”’ observed the prelate, 
‘his Majesty would now be in Madrid, and his enemies at his feet.’’ 

‘It isa rough welcome you have received,’’ resumed the prince, gracefully 
changing the subject, ‘‘ but it isa sincere one. You see how we are lodged 
ourself,’’ he added, glancing round the scantily furnished hut, which was little 
better than the one the Carlist general had assigned them, ‘‘and will not 
measure our hospitality by our means. Is it your intention to return to 
France ?”’ 

His visitors informed him of the loss of their servants, and the impossibility 
of their quitting the camp til they had ascertained their fate. 

‘The sentiment of true gentlemen,’’ said the king, addressing his minister. 
‘“You will see that these young Englishmen receive every assistance. I will 
speak with Zumalacarregui on the subject myself. We must risk something 
to prove our gratitude.”’ 

Harold and Harry each possessed too much tact to inform his Majesty 
that the general had already forestalled him in promising to use every endea- 
vor to recover the prisoners from the hands of the Christinos—the only means 
the unfortunate prince had of showing his sense of their service. : 

They bowed silently and withdrew. 

Under any other circumstances, the wild and picturesque appearance of the 
mountaineers, the lovely scenery, and the romantic circumstances in which 
they were placed, would have delighted the young Englishmen, but their 
spirits were saddened by the uncertainty they labored under respecting the 
fate of.the prisoners. Tom had been more like a brother than a servant to his 
young master. It was one of those attachments which long service and fidelity 
justified. 

‘What will they say at home,’’ he repeatedly asked himself, ‘‘if I return 
without him ?”’ 

The evening before the perio( fixed upon, the general sent for them. On 
entering his hut, they found him in earnest conversation with the placid little 
old man, whom he had previously named as Ximenes, although by the troops 
he was more frequently spoken of as the Cardinal, from his celebrated name- 
sake who so successfully governed Spain during the minority of Charles the 
Fifth. 

‘‘ What is their fate ?’’ eagerly demanded our hero. 

It was the first word spoken on either side. 

Zumalacarregui, instead of feeling offended by the abruptness of the question, 
held out his hand to him and smiled : his was one of those natures which ap- 
preciate feeling before ceremony. 

‘* You are fortunate,’’ he said ; ‘‘ they still live. 
humanity to those in his power.”’ 

‘*Thank heaven !’’ exclaimed both the young men, frevently. 

** And you, too, general,’’ added Harry ; ‘‘ for without you their case, I fear, 
would be hopeless.’’ 

They related to him their interview with the King, and the interest his Ma- 
jesty had deigned to express in Tom and Will of the Belt. 

‘*Repeat to these gentlemen the information you have brought,” said the 
chief, nodding to the spy, who had hitherto remained silent. 

Having given the order, the speaker resumed his seat at the table and began 
nS the reports of the generals of division, which had just been sent 
nim. 

““Thave a son,’’ began the old man, calmly, “the commandant of the 
Urbanos of Villafranca, in the army of Rodil. It was a detachment of his 
regiment which had been sent to guard the frontiers, for the general of the 
rebels had somehow obtained information of the escape of the bishop from 
Bordeaux. Your servants, mistaking the Christinos for friends, ran towards 
them, and as a matter of course were arrested and sent to headquarters at 
Lecaros, where they would instantly have been shot but for the interference 
of a fellow countryman, who happened to be with Rodil at the time.’’ 

‘*May heaven recompense him for his humanity !’’ exclaimed the friends. 

Zumalacarregui sternly smiled : it was evident that he had been listening 
to every word, although apparently busied with his papers. 

“You would not feel so grateful perhaps, did you know his intentions,’’ 
observed their informant, drily. ‘‘ The object of this benevolent Englishman,”’ 
he continued, ‘‘was to get you into his power, for which purpose it was 
arranged that a soldier of the Urbanos should pretend to desert, and bring you 
a forged message from the prisoners, implorfng you to assist them in a project 
they had formed to escape. 

“ Tmpossible ! no Englishm in could be such a villain.’’ 

‘* Had he succeeded in obtaining your confidence,’’ continued the narrator, 
heedless of the interruption, ‘‘ he would have led you into an ambuscade, where 
you would both have been shot.’”’ 

Harry and Harold gazed upon each other in mute surprise, for neither of 
them comprehended the motive of such relentless hate in any one. It ig true 
the latter had always suspected the attack upon Lord Charles Murray in Paris 
to have been intended for his friend; but how the assassin should have 
tracked them into Spain, be present in the army of the Christinos, and possess 
such influence over the general, passed his comprehension. 

‘* There must be some error,’’ he observed. 

The spy shrugged his shoulders, and smiled. 

‘* Ximenes is seldom mistaken,’’ said the general, rising from the table. 


Rodil, for once, has shown 
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have proved his fidelity by a hundred ways ; in this instance I “can vouch for \ 
the truth of every word he has uttered. It is more than——”’ . 

“ And the soldier ?’’ interrupted Harry, who felt anything but convinced. 

“ He arrived last night,”’ replied Zumalacarregui.” 

** Can we see him ?’’ 

“ Yes.’’ 

‘* Where ?”’ 

e Hanging on the gibbet to which my sentence condemned him,”’ answered 

the chief. ‘ The wretch confessed everything, and offered, if I would spare his 
wretched life, to turn traitor to those who had sent him on his perilous errand. 
But I refused to listen to his offers. I never confide in the man,’’ he added, 
emphatically, ‘“‘ who binds himself to an act of villainy. Besides which, we 
shall liberate your friends, I trust, without him. I have given my orders ; 
at midnight we attack Lecaros. Your friends are confined in the old Moorish 
tower in the centre of the prison. If living, we shall rescue them ; if dead, 
avenge them.”’ : 

“Should their gaolers have received orders to butcher them,” exclaimed 
Harold Tracy, who had heard a fearful account of the cruelty of the Christinos, 
‘the attack you speak of may but accelerate their fate. I am rich,”’ he 
added, ‘‘ and will willingly pay any ransom Rodil may exact.” 

“It would be useless,” observed the Carlist leader ; ‘the massenger who 
bore your offer would but expose himself to certain death. The danger you 
allude to has not escaped me, and I have taken the only means which, hu- 
manly speaking, can save them ; they are warned ; and, if they follow the 
directions conveyed to them, may defy the rage of their captors till the tower 
is won.”’ 

Harold and Harry insisted on being of the party. It had not been their in- 
tention to draw the sword on either side ; but to have drawn back from an 
expedition undertaken solely with the view of releasing Tom and Will of the 
Belt, would have appeared like cowardice and ingratitude. 

Their request was at once acceded to. 2 

On quitting the hut of the general, Harold and Harry encountered their 
friend O’Donnel, whom they ioformed of the intended attack. Irishman-like, 
he was delighted at the intelligence—for, whatever defects may be urged 
against the sons of Erin, cowardice is the last that can be fairly laid to their 
charge. 

‘< By my faith,” he said, ‘‘I must contrive to go with you.’’ 

‘* Contrive !’? repeated our hero, with an emphasis on the word. 

‘¢ And a dale of contrivance it will require,”’ continued the colonel. ‘‘ You 
don’t know El Tio Tomas yet. I'd like to see the general that would venture 
to join an expedition without his permission, or the one that would ask it,’’ 
he added. ‘The Iron Duke, as we call him at home, was not a more terrible 
disciplinarian.”’ ’ 

‘How, then, wi!l you manage it ?’’ 

‘*Insinuate it, my dear boys ; insinuate it. 
fires up at a request.’’ 

‘« What if the bishop were to solicit it ?’’ observed Harold. 

The officer gave a low whistle. 

‘¢ Worse and worse !’? he exclaimed ; ‘the general is the best Catholic in 
the world, but he can’t bear the interference of the clargey in military mat 
ters. I have it!’’ he added, struck with a sudden idea, ‘‘]’ll just drop in as 
it were by accident, and tell him I’ve heard he has been inquiring for me— 
he’ll know what that manes ; for if he hasn’t done so he ought, that’s all.”’ 

The speaker was spared the execution of this not very profound ruse by the 
arrival of an orderly, who placed a paper in his hand. 

** All right !’’ shouted O’Donnel, after reading it. ‘‘ El Tio is a trump; I’m 
ordered on service. Sure it would have been a slight to overlook an Irishman 
when the liberty of his countrymen is to be fought for. Barring the say,’’ he 
added, “‘ ain’t we the same people ?”’ 

What the sea could possibly have todo with the distinction of race might 
have puzzled the merry-hearted fellow to explain, for like most of his country- 
men his taient did not lie in definitions; but when the heart speaks, he must 
be a severe critic indeed who would criticise its language. 

It is so seldom heard. 

Full of spirits at the prospect of the immediate release of their servants, 
the two friends willingly accepted the invitation of the colonel to pass the in- 
tervening time before the attack in his hut. However short the rations 
might run, the gallant fellow was rarely without a cigar and a glass of the 
strong wine of the country, or a bottle of aquadente to offer to his visitors. 
In the present instance he was enabled to promise them something more—a 
tolerable dinner; his orderly, a native of the Basque provinces, having been 
most successful in a foraging expefition. 

‘* You may ate it with good conscience,” said O’Donnel, ‘seeing that the 
provisions were plundered from the enemy, and I cooked them myself.’’ 

Amongst many other excellent qualities, the speaker particularly prided 
himself on his skill in the culinary art, not the least valuable part of a sol- 
dier’s education when campaigning it in an enemy’s country, as our late ex- 
perience in the Crimea proved. Of this talent we may have occasion to 
speak, perhaps, more fully hereafter; it is now time that we return to the 
prisoners in the hands of the Christinos. 

The room or cell in the M» wer where Tom and Will of the Belt were 
confined was a tol»rab , situated in the upper portion of the build- 
ing. Four wall ‘nense thickness, on which some rude attempts at 
architectur ment of an Oriental character still remained, supported a 
low viul. stone ceiling, and the only entrance was by a stout oaken door, 
plate cn either side with iron, which rendered it so heavy, that even when 
unfastened, it required the efforts of an exceedingly strong man to roll it 
back upon its ponderous hinges. When barred, the united strength of a 
dozen could not have shaken it. 

There was not a window in the place, consequently the only light was a 
borrowed one, admitted through a strongly grated aperture from the adjoining 
hall, which the prison guard, a detachmen: of Urbanos, occupied. 

Confinement had produced a very different effect upon the minds of the two 
men. Tom was restless and uneasy, his mind distracted by doubts of the 
safety of his dear young master. The faithful fellow thought little of him- 
self. His companion, on the contrary, felt perfectly assured that it was “all 
right,’’ as he expressed it. Harry Burg was not the gentleman to leave him 
in the lurch; their being locked up must be alla mistake. They would be 
taken before a magistrate in the morning and released. All he complained ot 
was the want of food. : 

‘* Magistrate !’’ repeated his fellow-captive, impatiently. 
a party of the new police sent to fetch us.’’ 

Our readers must please to recolleet that this was in 1834: the police were 
comparatively new then. 

‘But what can they do to us ?’’ demanded Will, impatiently. . 

“I’m not thinking of that,’’ exclaimed the former, ‘‘but what Sir Mor- 
daunt will say, and what they will think at the hall if any ill has befallen 
Squire Harold; that’s what I am thinking of.’’ 

The above conversation took place on the second day of their imprison- 
ment; the horrors of which had been increased by the seanty portion of food 
allotted them—about a pound of rye bread each, which had been well rubbed 
with garlic, and a pitcher of sour wine. 

‘*T trust they don’t mean to starve us,’’ observed the wrestler, in a tone 
which indicated that he considered it long past the hour of feeding time. 

‘*They are more likely to shoot us, from what | could make out,’’ replied 
his companion, who philosophically answered that he considered it a much 
pleasanter death than starvation. 

The ponderous key turned in the lock, anda soldier entered the cell with 
their rations. The fellow wore the uniform of the Urbanos, the regiment 
most celebrated for their cruel treatment of all who fell into their hands. 
Tom recognized him in an instant as the one who had struck him in so cow- 
ardly a manner whep his arms were bound, and his deep-set eyes sparkled 
with rage. 

‘¢ Keep the door, Willie,” he said, ‘‘and just see fair play.”’ 

This was an appeal his friend could not resist. It touched his manhood. . 
Restraining his impatience to attack the provisions, coolly placing his shoul- 
ders against the ponderous door of the cell, he rolled it back into its place, 
and stood firmly planted against it. 

The soldier, who had advanced into the centre of the room without the 
least suspicion of danger, for his comrades were in thg adjoining hall, turned 
pale when he beheld the manceuvre. The brutal are invariably cowards. 

The little remaining courage the Spaniard possessed quickly disappeared 
when he beheld the incomprehensible signs and gyrations of Tom, who squared 
up to him and danced round him, calling on him all the while to defend him- 
self like a man; for, Englishman-like, he scorned to strike him before he was 
upon his guard. 

The Christino most probably imagined it was some horrible incantation the 
heretic prisoner was performing, for he not only crossed himself and called 
on the saints to protect him, but, in dh unhappy moment for himself, 
raised his hands before his face to snut out the horrible sight which he ex- 
pected to follow. 

The instant he did so Tom’s gymnastics were most unpleasantly explained 
by a well-directed blow, which caused the eyes of his adversary to blink like 
those of an owl in sunlight. 

The astonishment and rage of the Urbano increased with each succeeding 
blow, till his cries brought his comrades at last, not to his assistance, for that 
was impossible whilst Will of the Belt i his i strength to their 
efforts to force the door, but as spectators of the punishment the ruffian so 
richly merited, which ov beheld through the iron grate, uttering the while 
shouts of rage and fearful menaces, all of which Tom, even if he had under- 
stood them, would have heard with philosophic indifference, for his blood was 
up—the long pent-up indignation he felt at the outrage he had received had 
worked into his knuckles, and it was not till his enemy coul! no longer stand 
before him that he relented. 

** Quartel ! quartel !’’ cried the soldier; ‘‘ quartel, por Dios !”’ 

‘It’s no use your cursing in French to me,’’ observed the lad; ‘‘I don’t 
understand a word of it; an! if I did, I shouldn’t mind it; it’s all thrown 
away.’’ 

In his simplicity, fom called every foreign language French: at any rate, 
they sounded so much alike that he could not tell the difference. 

The Spaniard, who by this time had been severely punished, sank upon his 
knees. Tom understood that, and bis tury calmed in an instant. 

‘Had enough of it?’ he said, holding out his hand, for having thrashed 
him and vindicated the credit of his country, as he considered, sufficiently, 
he bor: him no further malice. 

The dastardly wretch grasped the hand so frankly extended towards him, 
and with the other drew a long Catalan knife from his sleeve. But the eye of 
the active Englishman was swilter than the action. He sprang back to a con 
siderable distance, disengaging himself by the effort, which let tle assassin 
fall flat upon his face. 
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There was a murmur of disappointment amongst the soldiers at the grating, 
and several began to call for fire-arms, when the officer of the guard, attracted 
by their cries, fortunately made his appearance. Having been directed by 
Rodil himself to take charge of the prisoners, and see they were not ill-used, 
he repressed the fury of his men, and forbade their murderous project, till he 
had reported the affair to the general. 

‘Shall I let them in?’’ inquired the wrestler, after several attempts had 
been made to force open the door. 

** Well,” answe: his companion, detiberatel, 
holding out. I have acted like a man, haven’t I, 

‘*No doubt about that.’’ 

** And an Englishman ?”’ 

‘*Game to the backbone.” answered his ‘friend. 

‘* Well, then,’’ resumed the lad, “‘ let them in; and if anything should occur 
—you know what I mean—don’t forget my duty to my dear young master, or 
the message I gave you for Norah. I have been true to them both.”’ 

‘What does thee take me for?’’ demanded Will of the Belt, walking away 
from the door, and catching up a heavy oaken stool, a formidable weapon 
in his hands; ‘‘does think I’ll stand by and see a hair of thee head hurt by 
these rascally Spaniels, as they are called. No, no, lad, share and share alike, 
that’s Cumberland fashion. We'll live or die together.”’ 

The officer of the Urbanos contented himseif with ordering his men to remove 
their beaten eomrade, which they did as quickly as possible, not judging them- 
selves secure till the iron-plated door was once more barred between them and 
their prisoners. 

No sooner were Tom and his fellow-prisoner released of the presence of the 
guard, than they seated themselves on the floor of their cell, and began quietly 
to discuss the rye bread and pitcher of sour wine which the soldier had brought 
them. During this operation his comrades, who still remained gazing at 
them through the grated aperture, recounted various instances of the terrible 
strength and courage of the English heretics, and their skill at box. 

One old Urbano, who had served under Balasteros, in the war against the 
French, gravely related how he had seen a whole regiment of red-coats who 
had exhausted their ammunition, instead of running away as any body of men 
in their senses would have done, suddenly throw down their muskets and 
attack their enemies with their fists; the great Villainton, as he designated 
the Iron Duke, setting them the example. 

As Spaniards never lie, (!) of course the stery was believed: we leave our 
readers, however, to exercise their own opinion of the speaker’s veracity. 
His countrymen believed him, and that was sufficient. In fact, we scarcely 
see how they could do otherwise with such a specimen of Tom’s pugilistic 
skill before them as the disfigured features of their comrades presented. 

Ht required all Helsman’s influence with Rodil to prevent the Christino 
general from commanding the instant execution of the two Englishmen when 
the officer of the prison-guard reported the punishment which one of his men 
had received at their hands; for, jealous of the honor of his regiment, he 
deseribed the thrashing as having been inflicted by both the prisoners instead 
of one, The reasons of the captain were too urgent to be disregarded; he was 
in the Christino camp as the agent of the stock-jobbing clique in London who 
supplied the Queen’s government with the means of war, in the success of 
which Rodil’s own fortune and life, to say nothing of his military reputation, 
were compromised. He yielded, therefore, at last, but with an ill grace, and 
feeling very like a tiger disappointed of its prey. 

‘*T spare their lives for the present,”’ he exclaimed, petulantly, ‘since you 
desire it; but I cannot see the use of your fine-spun schemes to get their 
masters into my hands; not but I should like to have them. Your plans have 
already cost one of my men his life. Our pretended deserter does not return 
from the Carlist camp. No doubt,” he added, ‘‘ but that fiend incarnate 
Zumalacarregui, who has his spies everywhere, has discovered his errand, and 
either shot or hanged him.”’ 

“It matters little which,’’ observed Helsman, coolly, ‘‘ since he has failed. 
1 ask only for one more trial.’’ 

** Do as you please,’’ replied the general; but I will not risk another soldier.”’ 

“Not tke slightest occasion,’”? resumed the former. ‘‘ Amongst the friars 
whom you lately drove from the convent at Brera was an old Irishman, who 
still remains in the village. I propose to send him to the prisoners under pre- 
tence of preparing them for death, but, in reality, to obtain from them such a 
letter as I will dictate, imploring their masters to come and aid in their escape. 
Had my first messenger been armed with such a document he must have 
sueceeded.”’ 

*« And by whom do you propose to send it ?” 

‘(Ry the friar himself.’’ 

* His life,’ exclaimed Rodil, with a smile, ‘‘is of little consequence: do as 
you please.’ 

Father Callighar was accordingly sent for, and presented himself in less 
than an hour at the headquarters of the speaker. He was a stout joliy look- 
ing personage, whose countenance bore such evident marks of good living, 
that it explained the reluctance the old man felt to quit theneighborhood of 
the retreat where he had spent the greater portion of his days. Of all the 
community he alone remained: the younger ones had doffed the cowl and 
taken up arms in the cause of Don Carlos, where, to do them justice, they 
were fighting bravely. 

The captain eyed the priest for some time before explaining the purpose he 
had been sent for ; there was a twinkling intelligence in his sharp gray eyes he 
did not not exactly approve of. 

“You have not forgotten your English, I presume?’ he said. 

The poor friar trembled, not with fear, but emotion ; for so many years had 
elapsed since he heard the sound of his native tongue, that it vibrated on his 
ear like childhood’s music. 

“ Not quite,” he answered, respectfully. 

“ You will visit two Englishmeu, who are confined in the Tower of the Moor, 
and prepare them for death.” 

* Are they Catholics ?’’ demanded the old man. 

‘*No! but what does that signify ! according to your own creed they have all 
the greater need of eonsolation.’’ 

“Trae! very true.’’ 

‘That is not all,’ continued his instructor ; ‘‘you may hold out hopes of 
their lives being spared, nay, promise that such shall be the ease, provided they 
consent to write a letter to their masters in the Carlist camp, which I will give 
you & copy of.”’ 

‘*T will do my best,’’ was the reply. 

His hearers were not altogether satisfied with the dry tone in which the 
assurance was made, but, having no other means of carrying out their nefa- 
rious design, they were eompelled either to abandon their project or trust to 
his fidelity, which Rodil sought to secure by assuring him that if he failed he 
should be hanged or shot with them. 

‘* My life is in the hands of your excellency,”’ said the friar ; ‘‘ you need not 
doubt my zeal.” 

a then, in the evening,’”’ added Helsman, “‘ and the letter shall be 
ready.’? 

The old man bowed his shaven head meekly, and quitted the room, the gen- 
eral scowling menacingly after him. 

‘They are all against us!’’? he exclaimed, impatiently. ‘‘ There is not a 
monk’s or a curate’s frock in Spain, from the soutane of the parish priest to 
the simarre of the prelate, but covers a traitor to the cause of the Queen.’’ 

Considering the manner in which the clergy had been despoiled of their 
revenues, and driven forth in many instances to perish of want in their old age, 
there was nothing very extraordinary in the assertion, or his suspicion of the 
agent the captain had selected. 

As an additional precaution, he resolved to direct the captain of the Urba- 
nos to keep an eye upon him during his interview with the prisoners. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Who goes there? 

A friar, come to shrive your prisoners.—SHERIDAN. 
If wanted but two hours of midnight—the time Zumalacarregui had woes 
or the attack upon Lecaros—when Father Callighan entered the cell of the 
prisoners, whom hunger, to say nothing of the danger of their position, and 
uncertainty respecting the fate of Harold and Harry had rendered watchful. 
The scanty rations they had received had sharpened rather than satisfied 
their appetites. : 

‘It’s my belief,’’ Will of the Belt frequently observed, ‘‘ that these infernal 
Spaniels’’—he would persist in confounding his enemies with that faithful race 
of animals—‘ intend to starve us.’’ 

Tom placed his hands upon his stomach, and groaned in sympathy. 

‘* Benedicite,’’ said the friar. 

* Don’t speak any French,” muttered the lad. 

“Try English, then, my son,’’ said the old man, with a benevolent smile. 
* Ané sure it will be a blessin’ and a delight to me to comfort you in your 
afliction.’’ 

‘* Have you brought us anything to eat ?”’ demanded William Franklin. 

** Mine is spiritual food,’’ answered their visitor. 

The prisoners turned away, with a look of disappointment ; they would have 
preferred more substantial fare. 

‘‘T am sent by the general to prepare you for death,” added the speaker. 

‘* Death !’’ repeated Tom; “‘ why, what have we done? Death! I don’t 
believe a word of it. Weare Englishmen, who left our own country—that ever 
we should have been such precious foois—to see foreign parts—travelling with 
our own lawful masters.”’ 

‘It’s true as I am a Christian priest,’’ continued father Callighan, “and a 
er thing itis for me to have to tell you of it ; but the generil is inex- 
orable,’ 

** General who?’’ repeated Willie, not exactly comprehending the word. 

**Tn fact, there is only one way of saving yourselves.” 

‘There is one way, then,’’ observed Tom ; “‘ well, we may as well hear it ; 
they want money, I suppose. Neither the young Squire nor Sir Mordaunt wi 
grudge a good round sum for our release ; why didn’t they say so at first, and 
treat us like human beings ?”’ 

* {t’s not money that is required.” 

* What then?’ 

“You must write the following lette: to the gentlemen you eall your mas- 
ters, who are safe in the Carlist camp.” 

** Safe |’ exclaimed the faithful fellow, with a cry of joy ; “then you had 

@ better warn your general, as you call him, to mind what he is about ; Harold 
Tracy, poor as 1 am—for I am only his servant, though he treats me like a 
friend—will avenge my blood as he would a brother’s.” 

_'* You think, then, that if you wrote to him to come to a certain place and 
aid in your escape, he would not refuse ?’’ observed the priest. 

“Refuse !”’ repeated Tom; “he would not abandon a dog that he loved, 
much more a fellow creature who had served him honestly and truly.” 


“‘T don’t see much use in 
il?’ 





“You have only to write, then.” e nici 

** Of course I’ll write.”’ 

The brow of the friar became clouded for an instant, as if with a feeling of 
displeasure, but the expression vanished in an instant ; perhaps he gave the 
speaker credit for comprehending the villainous design more clearly than he 
really did. If so, he was wrong, for the lad had not the remotest suspicion 
of it. 

“< Listen,’’ he said, drawing the copy of the letter Helsman had so cunningly 
prepared from his pocket. 

‘Read away,’’ said the prisoner. 

‘<< My dear young master——’ ”’ 

“That won’t do,” observed Tom ; ‘I always call him Squire Harold.” 

‘We can alter that,” replied his visitor. ‘‘‘ We have fallen into the hands 
of the enemy, who threaten either to hang or shoot us, and Will and I are 
afraid for our lives’ ”’ 

‘*Stop, stop |’? interrupted William Franklin, “neither Master nor 
his friend will believe that; we have never shown the white feather yet, have 
we, Tom ?’’ 

‘Certainly not !’’ said the latter; ‘‘ but go on.” 

“¢We have found a friend,’’’ continued the old man, ‘‘‘ who has 
promised to assist us to escape, provided you pay him one hundred ounces. 
He will bring us to the old convent which stands half-way between the town 
and your camp, provided you to meet him there with the money—but 
you and Mr. Burg must come alone. He says he dare not trust himself if any 
of the Carlists, I think he calls them, eome with you. Yours in great trouble 
and affliction, Tom and Will.’ ”’ 

«But we ain’t found a friend,’’ observed the prisoners. . 

‘“‘That has nothing to do with the letter, my sons,”’ replied the emissary 
of Rodil and the captain; ‘ the question is, will you consent to write it ?”’ 

The young men regarded each other for several minutes in silence, as if to 
interrogate each other’s suspicions, the speaker all the while watching them 
anxiously. 

- No,” shouted Tom, with suiden determination, ‘‘I’ll hang first. What! 
write and delude my dear young master into the hands of such a crew of biood- 
thirsty wretches, who only want to take his life! What would they say at 
the hall? What would my own heart say ?”’ 

Here the honest fellow dashed aside an involuntary tear, which had started 
at the mere thought of such an act of. baseness. 

‘« Remember life is sweet,’’ urged the messenger. 

‘¢ And my fists are tolerably hard,’’ observed Tom, ‘as one of those fellows 
who are grinning at us through the bars of our cage, as if we were wild beasts 
in a show, will tell you; and as you would have found out before this but for 
your white hairs. Shame on you—shame !’’ he added, ‘‘ to tempt a poor lad, 
who naturally clings to life, to save it by such a piece of rascality.”’ 

The fact that the Urbanos were watching them had not esca the notice 
of Father Callighan; but for that he would long since have yielded to the im- 
pulse of his feelings, and shaken the speaker by the hand. 

‘« White hairs or black hairs,’’ exclaimed William Franklin—‘‘ old or young, 
if he makes the same devil’s offer to me I’ll twist his neck with as little cere- 
mony as I would that of a moor eee : 

The look which accompanied the words indicated that the speaker required 
little further provocation to put his menace into execution. 

‘¢ And so lose your only chance of safety ?’’ 

‘We don’t want any such chances,’’ retorted both the young men, 
angrily. 

f Lixten to me,’’ continued the priest, ‘and, above all, express no signs of 
joy, for every look and gesture are watched. Iam your friend; your devotion 
and honesty to your masters have made me so. Had you agreed to the offer 
which I was compelled to make, I would have left you both to die like dogs. 
But now, my boys, I’ll do my best to save you, if you will only consent to be 
guided by me.”’ 

“¢T’ll consent to anything but to write that rascally letter,’? observed Tom; 
and his companion in misfortune nodded approval of hie determination. 

‘‘Sure,’’? said Father Callighan, falling once more into the accent and 
phraseology peculiar to his countrymen, but which at the moment of deep 
feeling he had laid aside, ‘‘ you can pretind to write it.”’ 

‘What good will that do ?’’ 

‘¢ Give us time,”’ replied the former, in a whisper; ‘it’s now ten: at mid- 
night the place will be attacked by the Carlists—may the blessed saints pros- 
per their cause |! The moment of danger will be at the first onset. The 
Christinos,’? he added, ‘‘invariably murder all their prisoners —the 
heathens !”’ 

‘Do they?” exclaimed Will of the Belt, looking round for something with 
which to defend himself. 

“ Whist !”’ cried their new friend, ‘‘ whist—policy, boys—policy; sure if we 
have lost something of the innocence of the dove in these bloodthirsty times, 
the wisdom of the sarpent is left. At the first shot I’ll show you how to sport 
the oak, as we used to say at Maynooth. Now, kneel down, just to let the 
guard see that I have convarted ye.’’ 

Will and Tom hesitated. 

‘¢Sure, an old man’s blessin’ can’t harm ye, boys.’’ 

The prisoners thought so too, and finally consented to receive the simple 
friar’s Cansdistion, which he gave them quite as heartily as if bestowed upon 
professors of his own creed. 

Having thus far succeeded, Father Callighan next called to the captain of 
the guard, who was in the adjoining hall, to bring him a table, and pens, ink 
and r. 

The officer had no instructions to furnish the prisoners with either. 

“Go and get them, then,”’ replied the priest; ‘‘and make haste, or the 
prisoners may alter their minds.”’ 

‘‘ Saint Patrick has an eye upon us,’’ he obyerved to the young men, giving 
them at the same time a rather unclerical wink. ‘It’s a special interposition: 
if there’s any gratitude left in man, it ought to be the means of convarting 

” 


During a life passed in wandering over almost every ey in Europe, we 
have frequently met with Irish priests resembling Father Callighan, benevolent 
friars, learned men, settled in the foreign college or convent which received 
and educated them, but who, in speaking their English, retained not only the 
accent but all the drollery of the Emerald Isle. 

Nearly an hour elapsed before the officer returned, with the order from 
headquarters to supply the prisoners with whatever the friar demanded. At 
the same time Rodil, with his usual cruelty, directed three graves to be dug, 
and a file of men to charge their muskets, in readiness to execute them as 
soon as the letter should be in his possession. 

It was his intention that the agent of Helsman’s scheme should share the 
same fate as his fellow-countrymen. 

To gain as much time as possible, the friar objected, first, to the ink—it was 
too thick; next, to the paper and pens—insisting that they should be changed 
—so that, when all was arranged to his satisfaction, and he could find no 
further pretence for delay, it wanted only a quarter of an hour of midnight. 

“« Sit, and pretend to write,’’ he said, addressing Tom; “‘ or, stay, write any- 
thing you please. That captain isa cunning fellow, as watchful as a lynx, 
and may take it — his head to drop in from time to time to notice the 

rogress of your letter.’’ 

a I’) write to Norah,’’ replied the lad. 

‘Sure, that’s an Irish name !’’ replied the old man. 

“ And Norah is an Irish girl,’’ observed the former; ‘‘as sweet and as good 
a one as ever said ‘ yes’ to the offer of an honest heart.’’ 

‘* Heaven bless you both, then! and sind you safe back to her: that’s my 
prayer; for Spain is a sad country now, whatever it once was.’’ 

By this time Tom had commenced his letter, and continued writing till he 
had finished nearly half a page, when he was startled by a distant shout and 
the discharge of firearms. 

“ Now, boys !’’ cried Father Callighan; ‘‘I’ll show you what ‘ sporting the 
oak’ manes! Help me, both on ye, for it’s to save our lives !”’ 

He drew from beneath his gown a heavy hammer and a couple of iron 
wedges. William Franklin, by his direction, drove the latter so far under the 
door that it was all but impossible to force it from the outside. 

This task was no sooner a than the voice of the captain was 
heard. The unexpected attack of the Carlists had been made on two points. 
The first, which was intended as a mere feint, against the church at the other 
end of the town, converted by Rodil into a casern for his soldiers—the second 
against the prison. 

“Let me in!’’ exclaimed the officer, whose orders were to shoot his pri- 
soners in the event of any attempt being made to rescue them. 

“Who prevents you?’’ demanded the friar, replying to him in Spanish. 

“‘ The door is fastened.’’ 

*« Unbolt it, then.’’ 

** On the inside.’’ 

** Force it.’’ 

‘« Impossible,’ answered the commander of the Urbanos, in an angry tone; 
** it is too well secured.’’ 

“ Happy to hear it from your own mouth,”’ replied the old man; ‘it is not 
the first time——”’ 

The rest of the sentence was cut short by a loud explosion, accompanied by 
the shrieks of the wounded, the execrations of the Christinos, and the cries of 
the assailants, who«e petards had forced the gate of the prison, and enabled a 
party of them to enter the court-yard. 

a p in the corners of the cell, boys,’’ said the priest; ‘‘ the cowardly 
villains will be firing at us through the grating.’’ 

The precaution was not an = one, for several shots were dis- 

at random by the guard in the adjoiniug hall through the aperture 
allu to, but, fortunately, without effect. 

The captain of the Urbanos stormed and raved like a madman at the pro- 
spect of his prey escaping him. He feared, also, having to answer to Rodil 
for the non-execution of his orders. Calling to a party of his men, he desired 
them to fetch a heavy beam of wood, and use it as a battering-ram against 
the door. 

At the first blow of this terrible contrivance the old man fell upon his knees 
and piously crossed himself. 

“ Blessed St. Patrick |’? he murmured, ‘‘ Ora pro nobis— —’’ 

Another crash brought forth an ejaculation for assistance to some other 
saint; but the iron-plated door still resisted. 

‘* Now blessed be the tree it was made from!’’ exclaimed the friar, his 
hopes reviving when he saw how little it was shaken—“and the carpenter 
that framed it—he was an honest man—may his sow! rest in pace—and did 
his work like a true Christian and a conscientious workman.”’ 

By this time the lower portion of the prison was in the hands of the Carlists, 
who, having reloaded, mounted to the second story, headed by O’Donnel, 
closely followed by Harold Tracy and his friend, 








Between the Urbanos and the royalists the most in eterate hatred extsted, 
for they rarely showed mercy when they met, on either side. 

On seeing their captain fall, shot through the head, at the first distharge of 
their assailants, his men retreated to the roof of the tower, but not without 
leaving several of their number dead in the hall they so lately occupied. 

After gaining this comparatively secure position, the fugitives drew the 
ladder up after them, and began to jeer their enemies by calling them sons of 
monks, and other injurious names. : (em « 

O'Donnel paused: with all his headlong bravery, he felt puzzled how to 


‘«T fear it will end in a disappointment,’’ he observed, ‘‘ after all.’’ 

“« Never,”” replied our hero, “ will I quit this place till I have ascertained 
the fate of my faithful friend.’’ 

On the voice of his dear young master, Tom’s excitement became 
fearful. He rushed to the door and insisted upon William Franklin and the 
monk removing the wedges. 

‘“ Better wait a little,”’ said the old man, quietly, “till we are quite safe.’’ 

“Wait |’? repeated the lad, seizing the hammer from his hand, ‘‘ whilst 
they are murdering him—the blood-thirsty villains.”’ 

Half-a-dozen blows removed the impediment, and the liberated prisoners, 
followed by Father Callighan, rushed into the hall. 

* Are you hurt, squire,’’ was Tom’s first question, as Harold grasped him 
by the hand. 

* Are these your friends ?’’ demanded O'Donnel. 

‘¢ Yes—and both safe,’’ replied Harry turg. 

“(In that case,’’ replied the gallant Irishman, “‘ the sooner we retreat the 
better. El Tio Tomas has already ordered the ‘ halto el fuego’ to sound. Our 
men have carried the church, and are hastening to our assistance.’? 

In making the attack Zumalacarregui had not the slightest expectation of 
being able to hold possession of the town; the army of Rodil was far too 
numerous, and too well provided with artillery, for that. He had under- 
taken it solely with the intention of liberating the two English prisoners, and 
striking terror to his enemies by some daring exploit before retreating to the 
mountains.* 

“Take one of my pistols, Tom,’ said his master, thrusting one into 
his hand. 

Harry Burg would have done the same by Will of the Belt, but the latter 

referred a musket, which one of the Urbanos had dropped: it was more in 
his way, he said; and, since his hands were free, he would advise those who 
wanted to stop him to look out for a few hard blows—Cumberland fashion. 

The wrestler kept his word, for when the party quitted the prison and 
attempted to join their friends, who were advancing to their aid by the out- 
skirts of the town, they found a regiment of pesteros, which Rodil had hastily 
collected, drawn up to oppose them. 

It being dark, their volley, fortunately, did but little exeeution. Will 

ushed in amongst them, striking with the butt end of his musket, which he 
whirled as lightly round his heal as if he had been playing gt single-stick. 
Wherever it fell a skull was crushed; and the Carlists, enellizage by his 
, used their weapons in a similar fashion. 

istino general absolutely foamed with rage. 

‘“ Fifty ounces,’’ he cried, ‘‘ for the head of that English giant.’’ 

The proffered recompense would doubtless have tempted many of his men 
to make the attempt ; but the cry of ‘‘ El Tio Tomas !’’ was heard ; and Zuma- 
lacarregui, at the head of his men, was seen advancing up the street, armed 
only with a riding-stick—for it was only in moments of extreme danger that 
he was ever known to draw his sword. 

The enemy thought when he quitted the church at the extreme end of the 
town, that the Carlist leader had retreated. It was a feint, only to deceive 
them, for, instead of retiring to the mountains, he had passed through the 
suburbs, and would have reached the scene of conflict unperceived, but for 
the flames which suddenly broke out from the old tower of the prison, and 
now lit up the entire square. 

The presence of this reinforcement decided the action. Rodil and his men 
retreated to their encampment, and the Carlists returned to the hills. Not 
having any artillery, it was impossible for them to keep the town. ; 

As they were marching out of the square, Willie heard a groan, and, turn- 
ing round, recognized Father Callighan, who had Leen wounded ia the leg by 
a random shot. 

“Don’t leave me, boy,’’ said the old man, ‘to be butchered like a dog by 
the Christinos when they return.’’ 

“ Leave you !”’ replied Will. ‘‘What do yeu take me for? That bean’t 
Cumberland fashion. If we have rough hands with our enemies, we bear true 
hearts for our friends, Lean on me.’’ 

The friendly priest attempted to rise, but the effort was too much for him. 
He sank back with a cry of pain. 

«Lead me to some shelter,’’ he murmured, “ where I may die in peace.” 

By this time nearly half the Carlists bad marched past them. 

William Franklin reflected for an instant, then, throwing aside his musket, 
caught tne wounded man up in his arms, and notwithstanding his great 
weight, marched off with him as easily as if he had been carrying an infant. 
Those who had so lately witnessed his courage cheered him for his humanity 
as he passed them. 

For nearly a mile the brave fellow continued ‘o march with his pee ey 
burden, when Zumalacarregui, seeing that they were not pursued, o 
hia men to halt. As we before observed, he was a stern man—one who sel- 
dom smiled—but his deep-set gray eyes were lit with admiration when they 
fell upon the sturdy Englishman, as he advanced, perspiring at every pore, 
with the wounded priest in his arm. 

Thrusting his hand into his pouch, he drew forth several pieces of gold and 
offered them to him. 

**T don’t waut his moo (Se said Will. 

‘What does he say?’’ inquired the general of O’Donnell, who had joined 
him. 
‘He says he does not require any recompense for what he has done,”’ re- 
plied the colonel. 

“ Right,’’ observed the Carlist ; ‘‘ sueh actions are their own reward. See 
that a brancard is prepared, and let this brave fellow be released of his 
burden.’’ 

“ Eh, bien,’’ he added, turning to our hero and Harry ; “ Your servants, I 
hear are safe ; which are they ?”’ 

Harold pointed them out to him. 

‘- They deserved your care ; but our debt of gratitude is not yet paid. But 
it shall be,’’ he added, suddenly knitting his brows and looking back towards 
the town ; the enemy who sought your and your friend’s life has only escaped 
for the present. ”’ 

‘Enemy !’’ repeated the young Englishman, with surprise ; “‘how did you 
know, general, that we had one?’’ 

‘¢From a friend who reached the camp an hour only before I quitted it, and 
who would have accompanied me but for the special orders of the king. The 
Conde de Lilini!’’ 

The young men heard the intelligence with pleasure, for, independent of the 
friendship they felt for the Spaniard, they anticipated hearing news of their 


friends in Paris. 
(To be continued.) 


examplh 
The 


A VALUABLE TABLE.—Few readers can be aware, until they 
have had occasion to test the fact, how much labor or research is ofien saved 
by such a table as the ee a 

1607—Virginia settled by the English. 
1614—New York settled by the Dutch. 
1620—Massachusetts settled by the Puritans. 
1624—New Jersey settled by the Dutch. , 
1628—Delaware settled by Swedes and Fins. 
1635—Maryland settled by Irish Catholics. 
1636—Rhode Island settled by R. Williams. 
1639—North Carolina settled by the English. 
1670—South Carolina settled by the Huguenots. 
1682—Pennsylvania settled by William Penn. 
1732—Geo settled by General Oglethorpe. 
1791—Vermont admitted into the Union. 
1792—Kentucky admitted into the Union. 
1796—Tenn‘ssee admitted into the Union. 
1802—Ohio admitted into the Union. 
1811—Louisiana admitted into the Union. 
1816—Indiana admitted into the Union. 
1816—Mississippi admitted into the Union. 
1818—Hllinois admitted into the Union. 
1819—Alabama admitted into the Union. 
1820—Maine admitted into the Union. 
1821—Missouri admitted into the Union. 
1836—Michigan admitted into the Union. 
1836—Arkansas admitted into the Union. 
1845—Florida admitted iato the Union. 
1845—Texas admitted into the Union. 
1846—Iowa admitted into the Union. 

1848— Wisconsin admitted into th: Union. 
1850—California admitted into the Union. 


The N. Y. Times calculates that the money cost of the late Pre- 
sidential contest was upwards of $25,000,000—a yoluntary offering on the 
part of the people to seeure the choice of the “ right” man, and entirely 
exclusive of the sums spent for “ bribery and corruption.’’ 


Scarcity oF Tonacco Szrep.—Letters received in Louisville 
from different parts of the State report a great demand for tobacco seed. The 
favorable weather about the first of last month induced the planters to sow 
at an earlier period than usual, in consequence of which the ts were fully 
above the ground when that region was visited by the late cold spell of wea- 
ther. They were nearly all killed by the frost, and there is now a general in- 
quiry for more seed. As much as five dollars has been offered for a spoonful 


of these little seed. 
Fast Day.—His Excellency Governor Miner has appointed the 
jae the! April next to be observed as a Fast | ay throughout the State of 
necticut. 


The first marriage of a Hindoo widow that ever occurred in Cal- 
cutta took place on the 7th of December. The partieso this tra are 
¢ =e respectability, and this will prove a marked event in the Mstory 

an, 
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THE ELECTRICAL MACHINE AT THE PANOPTICON, 
LONDON. 


EARLY writers compared the electric spark to flashes of lightning, 

but it remained for Franklin to verify their points of analogy. It 

would be superfluous here to enumerate wherein the numerous 

ints of similarity were found by experiment to exist. We must not, 

owever, forget to notice the application of the result of this great 

man’s electrical discoveries to a purpose of practical utility. This 

is found in the conductor, such as is now in use—namely, a pointed 

rod of metal extending above the top of a building, and terminating 

in the earth, or in water, whereby a cloud, highly charged with 

electricity, might be discharged in safety through the perfect con- 

‘ ductor to the earth. This brilliant discovery has immortalized the 

name of the American philosopher, and given him a place amongst 

the benefactors of his species. Since the time of Franklin, Priestly, 

Cavendish, Coulomb, Volta—whose discoveries gave a name to the 

voltaic branch of electricity—Lavoisier and La Place have pursued 

their investigations in the same path, with various success; whilst 

the discovery of Galvani has almost created a new science. Al- 

though there is an opinion that electricity and galvanism are but 

modifications of the same agent—yet both the facts made known by 

experiment, and the theories deduced from them, have so few 

points in common, that they are treated as two distinct subjects. 

Connecting links, however, appear to exist between every branch of 

physical science—so the secret agency of the former may be traced 

u avery operation of the latter. Upon this subject, however, we 

cannot here enlarge, but must content ourselves with again drawing 

attention to the electric machine, the largest in the world—of which 

we give an accurate engraving—and which must be regarded as 

another of the many proofs which this science has from time to time 

given of the careful investigations it receives at the hands of the 
experimental philosopher. 





MR. R. GORDON CUMMING’S ADVENTURES. 


WE next find Mr. Cumming with a few followers setting out on 
a cloudy morning to hunt the lion. Misty vapors hung on the 
shoulders of the mountains, and the air was loaded with balmy per- 
fumes, emitted by the grateful plants and herbs. As they ap- 
proached the carcase of a wildbeest which Mr. Cumming had pre- 
viously shot, and which had proved attractive to a lion, they 
observed several jackals steal away, whilst some half-drowned 
looking vultures were sitting round it. Here is a picture of itself 
worthy the study of some of our best animal artists, The lion, how- 
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E. M. CLARKE’S GREAT ELECTRIC MACHINE, LONDON. 


ever, is not yet on the scene; and 
being cold and hungry, the part 
turned their horses’ heads wit 
the view of proceeding to their 
camp. 

‘‘Suddenly I observed a num- 
ber of vultures,’’ he says, “seated 
on the plain about a quarter of 
a mile ahead of us, and close 
beside them stood a large lion, 
consuming a blesbok which he 
had killed. He was assisted in 
his repast by about a dozen 
jackals, which were feasting 
along with him in the most friend- 
ly and confidential manner. 
Directing my followers’ attention 
to the spot, I remarked, ‘I see 
the lion ;’ to which they replied, 
‘Whar? whar? Yah! Almag- 
tig! dat is he;’ and instantl 
reining in their steeds and wheel- 
ing about, they pressed their 
heels to their horses’ sides, and 
were preparing to betake them- 
selves to flight. I asked them 
what they were going to do? 
To which they answered, ‘We 
have not yet placed caps on our 
rifles.’ This was true; but while 
this short conversation was pass- 
ing, the lion had observed us. 
Raising his full, round face, he 
examined us for a few seconds, 
and then set off ata smart canter 
towards a range of mountains 
some miles to the northward; 
the whole troop of jackals also 
started off in another direction ; 
there was, therefore, no time to 
think of caps. The first move 
was to bring him to bay, and 
not a second was to be lost. 
Spurring my good and lively 





THE WOUNDED LION, FROM R. GORDON CUMMING’S ADVENTURES IN AFRICA. 


1 steed, and shouting to my men to follow, I flew across the plain, 
and being fortunately mounted on Colesberg, the flower of my 
stud, I gained upon him at every stride. This was to me a joyful 
moment, and I at once made up my mind that he or I must die. 

**The lion having had a long start of me, we went over a con- 
siderable extent of ground before I came up with him. He was a 
large, full grown beast, and the bare and level nature of the plain 
added to his imposing appearance. Finding that I gained upon 
him, he reduced his pace from a canter to a trot, anys his tail 
straight out behind him, and slewed a little to one side. shouted 
loudly to hima to halt, as I wished to ak with him, upon which he 
suddenly pulled up, and sat on his haunches like a dog, with his 
back towards me, not even deigning to look round. He then 
ager to say to himself, ‘Docs this fellow know who he is 
after?’ Having thus sat for half a minute, as if involved in 
ey ay he sprang to his feet, and, facing about, stood looking at 
me for a few seconds, moving his tail slowly from side to side, 
showing his teeth, and growling fiercely. He next made a short 
run forwards, making a loud, rumbling noise like thunder. This he 
did to intimidate me; but, finding that I did not flinch an inch nor 
seem to heed his hostile demonstrations, he quietly stretched out 
his massive arms, and lay down on the grass. My Hottentots now 
coming up, we all three dismounted, and, drawing our rifles from 
their holsters, we looked to see if the powder was up in the nipples, 
and put on our caps. While this was doing, the lion sat up and 
showed evident symptoms of uneasiness. He looked first at us, and 
then behind him, as if to see if the coast was clear; after which he 
made a short run towards us, uttering his deep drawn murderous 
growls. Having secured the three horses to one another by their 
rheims, we led them on as if we intended to pass him, in the hope 
of obtaining a broadside. But this he cneeielly avoided to expose, 
presenting only his full front. My men as yet had been steady, 
but they were very much alarmed, their faces having assumed 
a ghastly paleness! and I had a painful feeling that I could place 
no reliance on them. 

** Now, then, for it, neck or nothing! He is within sixty yards 
of us and he keeps advancing. We turned the horses’ tails to him. 
I knelt on one side, and, taking a steady aim at his breast, I let fly. 
The ball cracked loudly on his tawny hide, and crippled him in the 
shoulder, upon which he charged with an appalling roar, and in the 
twinkling of an eye he was in the midst of us. At this moment 
Stofolus’ rifle exploded in his hand, and Kleinboy, whom I had 
ordered to stand ready by me, danced about like a duck in a gale 
of wind. The lion sprang upon Colesberg, and fearfully lacerated 
his ribs and haunches wich his horrid teeth and jaws. 

“I then stood out from the horses, ready with my second barrel 
for the first chance he should give me ofaclear shot. This he 
quickly did; for, seemingly satisfied with the reveng2 he had now 
taken, he quitted Colesberg, and, slewing his tail to one side, 
trotted sulkily ne within a few paces of me. Taking one step to 
the left, I pitched my rifle to my shoulder, and in another second 
the lion was stretched on the plain a lifeless mass. In the struggles 
of death he had turned on his back, and stretched his neck and 
fore arms convulsively, when he fell back to his former position 








HANGING-NEST OF THE PLAIN-SUITED TAILOR BIRD. SEE PAGE 282. 


his mighty arms hung powerless by his side, his 
lower jaw fell, blood streamed from his mouth, and 
he expired. At the moment I fired my second 
shot, Stofolus, who hardly knew whether he was 
alive or dead, allowed the three horses to escape 
These aes frantically across the plain; on 
which he and Kleinboy instantly started after them 
leaving me standing alone and unarmed within a 
few paces of the lion, which they, from their anxiety 
to be out of the way, evidently considered quite 
capable of doing further mischieb. 

‘‘ Having skinned the lion and cut off his head, 
we placed his trophies upon Beauty, and held for 
camp. Before we had proceeded a hundred yards 
from the carcase, upwards of sixty vultures, whom 
the lion had often fed, were feasting on his remains. 

‘** Our next duty was to lead poor Colesberg slowly 
home, where, having washed fis wounds and care- 
fully stitched them together, I ordered the cold 
water cure to be adopted. Under this treatment 
his wounds rapidly healed, and he eventually 
recovered.” 





Tue Lonpon Times.—A rich Frenchman, M. 
Millaud, who has recently purchased the Parisian 
Presse, had an idea of buying the London Times. 
He wrote to the proprietors on the subject, and re- 
ceived the following reply: ‘‘ Monsieur: Anchor in 
the Thames with three vessels loaded with gold, and 
then it may not be impossible for us to enter upon 
the discussion of the preliminaries.” 


Tue “GRETNA PRIESTHOOD.’ —Mr. J. Murray, of 
the Gretna toll-bar, performed his last splicing 
operation at the close of December, and he pre- 
sented the ‘‘ happy couple” with an eight-day clock, 
a cheese and a bottle of whisky; for, having made 
his fortune, he was in good humor. He is about 
to return to agriculture. Mr. Simon Laing, having 
left the loom to take upon himself his now defunct 
office, is about to resume the shuttle. Sic trans 
gloria mundi. 


Tue Marchioness Dowager of La Rochejaquelin’ 
the celebrated lady who rode on horseback by 
the side of her husband in the war of La Ven- 
dée, has just died at Orleans, in the 84th year of 


her age. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


ROADWAY THEATRE.—E. A. Marsrart, Sore Lzesszez. 


The Grand Dramatic §; entitled 
THE USURPER OF SIAM; Or, THE ELEPHANTS OF INO-KAMI. 
With the world-renowned ss learned Elephants 


ALBERT. 

Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle and Upper Tier, 25 cents; 

Private Boxes $5 and $6 
AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anp 624 Broapway, 
Near Hovston StTreer. 
MISS LAURA KEENE, SOLE LESSEE AND DIRECTRESS. 

This new and beautiful Theatre is now open for the season. An attractive 
entertainment every night. 

Dress Circle and hy mee 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; Orchestra 
seats, $1 each ; Private Boxes, $6. 








OWERY THEATRE.—Soite LesszE AND MANAGER, MR. 
Brovenam. Actine Stace ManaGeEr, Mr. J. B. Howe. 
Mr. and Mrs. JOHN BROUGHAM, and all the great Company. 
Dress Circle and Orchestra Seats, 50 Cents; Boxes, 25 Cents; Pit and Gallery, 
1234 Cents; Private Boxes, $5. 
Doors open at seven; to commence at half-past seven. 





ALLACK’S THEATRE.—Wi111aM Srvart, SoLz Lasser. 


The old favorites together again: 
Mr. LESTER, Mr. WALCOT. 
Miss MATILDA HERON. 
Supported by the universal favorite, 
Mrs. HOEY. 
Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Upper Tier, 25 cents; Orchestra Stalls, $1. 


Mr. DYOTT. 





TIBLO’S GARDEN, BROADWAY, ABOVE PRINCE ST. 
THE WONDERFUL RAVELS. 


Malle. ROBERT. 
Mme. MONPLAISIR. 
LEON ESPINOSA. 
Young HENGLER. 
Yo AMERICA. 


ung 
Doors open at 634, to commence at 734 o’clock. Tickets, 50 cents; Orchestra 
Seats, $1; Private Boxes, $5. 


PAUL BRILLIANT. 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
REDUCED IN PRICE TO SIX CENTS, 


Now the cheapest paper in the world. This splendid Weekly Paper has just 
closed its Second Volume. The Two Volumes contain nearly Ong Taousanp 
——? which have been produced at an expense of over THOUSAND 

LLARS. 

It is generally admitted that no Paper has ever been produced in this country 
which can at all compare with the ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

Every event of importance is illustrated with a rapidity hitherto unattempted 
in this country. 

It has portraits of all the living celebrities, New Churches, Public Buildings 
and Arts and Sciences are duly illustrated. It also contains the best Origina 
Romances of the day, beautifully illustrated, short Tales, Anecdotes, Chess, 
and the Latest Foreign News up to the hour of going to press. Without losing 
its hitherto distinctive character of a newspaper, it will assume much more of 
a literary nature. In addition to the above features, it will have Thrilling 
Adventures, Novellettes, Discoveries, Inventions, useful hints to everybody, 
and the greatest possible variety of miscellaneous reading matter. While the 
Editorial force and talent of the Paper will be increased, the Artistic skill will 
not be diminished. In every department it will be without a rival on this 


Continent. 
TERMS TO CLUBS. 
ee, CT 17 Weeks...... wrrere 
One Copy....sccscceee 1D VeRP.. cccccccccccess $3. 
ee B Wine dindeneccastbe $5. 
Or one Copy........+++ ei rrr $5. 
Five Copies.........+06 8 REP cccececscccccece $12. 
r,t “ere D Bans 6. d60h00cces $22. 
Twenty Copies......... S winnasinestehsens $40. 


OFFICE, 12 & 14 Spruce street, New York. 





A BEAUTIFUL PRESENT FOR OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 


We have, at great expense, employed artists of reputation to 
color the beautiful Engravings of 


“The Monarch of the Glen,” 
‘Our Saviour,” 


andthe “The Battle of Stony Point,” 
each 23 by 33 inches. 

The Engravings are beautiful works of art, being some of the 
finest specimens ever executed in this country, and well worthy 
to adorn the walls of the mansion or the cottage. 

We have concluded to issue them gratis—to regular subscribers 
only—on the following terms: 

Persons sending us $3 will receive either one of the Colored 
Engravings and the Paper for one. Year. 

For $5, two copies of the Paper for one year, or one copy for 
two years, and any two of the Colored Engravings. 

For $7 56, three copies of the paper, to different addresses if 
requirea, and the three Colored E vings. 

These beautiful pictures are worth double the money, inde- 
pendently of the best and most useful family paper now 
published. 

If you wish to secure these beautiful Engravings, send the 


amount to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
12 & 14 Spruce Srrezet, New York. 








To CoRRESPONDENTS.—. artists and amateurs living in distant parts of the Union, 
r Guaten, ond Constes, Ok for os eae 
remarkable accidents or incidents, Schau nee 
received, and if transferred to our columns, a fair price, 
be paid as a consideration. our the army and navy, engaged upon 
our frontiers, or attached to stations in distant parts of the world, will favor us 
with their assistance, the obligation will be cordially acknowledged, and every- 
Sane wit be Cone to such contributions in our columns in the most artistic 


‘oom AGENCY.—Subscriptions received by Triibner & Co., 12 Paternoster Row, 
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SPURGEON THE PREACHER. 


Tue fame of this new star among clerical orators originally 
reached this country through channels which were calculated, 
it would seem, to lead astray the public mind and give a false 
impression of his intellectual power and real purposes. It 
appears on examination that he is justly entitled to a high place 
not only for his superior oratory, but also for his mental power. 
His sermons, a volume of which have been recently issued by 
Sheldon, Blakeman, & Co., “ abound,” says the Evangelist, ‘in 
illustrations, which are always simple, yet often felicitous and 
beautiful.’ He is also full of anecdotes, and tells a story with 
great effect. The impression of these is heightened by his 
remarkable dramatic talent, in which he resembles Gough, or 
Father Taylor, the sailors’ preacher of Boston. Mingled with 
these vivid pictures are frequent quotations of spirit-stirring 
hymns, which quicken the blood like the sound of a trumpet. 
When to these elements of power, we add a voice of such 
Compass as to be heard distinctly by an assembly of ten thousand 





persons, we are at no less to understand his great popularity.” 
If popularity be really a test of merit, then Mr. Spurgeon muist 
be among the greatest of preachers, for the sale of his sermons 
have been unprecedented in the history of such literature. Be- 
lieving that the public take a lively interest in the man, we 
have given among our illustrated pages a correct portrait and 
view of his birthplace, with a sketch of his life. 








MR. CASS AND ENGLISH PUBLIC OPINION. 
Tue London Times of the 10th of March contains a leader 
commenting upon the appointment of Mr. Cass as Secretary of 
State. The warlike disposition of the Secretary, as displayed 
through many years in his speeches in the U. 8. Senate, caused 
his appointment to create some alarm among commercial circles 
in this country, and those disposed to speculate on the subject 
were anxious to know what would be the feeling in England 
upon receiving the intelligence of his appointment. 

The Times records the event and takes the whole thing with a 
most sensible and. philosophic spirit. It seems to understand 
the radical difference between a politician making speeches for 
political effect and a man acting upon principles, and with the 
knowledge that his language conveys meaning, has responsi- 
bility, and is not uttered to sway an election or please the ears 
of a thoughtless mob. “The Thunderer’” has also ccecupied 
much space in denouncing American institutions and American 
public men, and Mr. Cass has, as an offset, rivalled the example 
set by “the organ across the water,’ and in turn has denounced 
England and impugned the motions of her statesmen ; and now 
upon cooler judgment the Times and Mr. Cass agree, that what 
they have heretofore said offensive must be received in the 
Pickwickian sense, and that they did not mean anything serious 
after all. Perhaps it would have been as well if the Times and 
Mr. Cass had been less fond of playing with edged tools, for if 
the American and English masses were less well informed of 
their true interests and the true glory of their respective 
countries, war might have resulted from their dangerous in- 
dulgencies, and the two freest nations on the earth, nations 
owning the same origin, speakiag the same language, and hay- 
ing almost every material interest in common, would have been, 
long ere this, engaged in the unholy work of mutual destruction. 
The Times, conscious of some inconsistency in this matter, 
concludes its article as follows: 


“« Perhaps we shall be suspected of wishing to make the best 
of a bad business, but we cannot refrain from saying that in 
dealing with a Democratic community like the United States, it 
may, perhaps, be as well to treat through Ministers who have 
a reputation for a strong national and anti-Enuglish spirit. It is 
quite possible that men like Mr. Buchanan and General Cass 
can afford to be more conciliatory in action than others, simply 
because in profession they have always been distrustful and 
hostile. A President who has his reputation for spirit to 
make may not unnaturally shrink from concluding a treaty 
or joining in diplomatic action with this country, well knowing 
that he is likely to be represented in hundreds of newspapers as 
having been intimidated or over-reached. But a man who can 
point to his former speeches, and ask if it is likely that he would 
do an act derogatory to his country’s dignity, may be able to 
conduct international business in a friendly spirit. Such, we 
trust, will be the case with Mr. Buchanan and his Licutenant. 
They will have it in their power to remove the only cause of 
difference between the two countries by the ratification of the 
Central American Treaty, and we do not think that they will 
lose the opportunity.” 








Tur Cause or Crrme.— Moralists speculate a great 
deal upon the cause of crime, particularly as developed 
in our large cities. Every one has his theory; few, 
we fear, find out the real secret. Perhaps it has never 
been more eloquently given than in the following ex- 
tract, which we copy from the New Orleans Delta. 
That paper, commenting on the horrors of the Burdell 


tragedy, says : 

«We believe, however, that there is one general 
cause—one absorbing passion—one terrible mania— 
one epidemic lunacy which will come nearer than any 
other to comprehending the peculiar and diabolical 
horror which characterizes the crime of the middle 

rtion of this nineteenth century, and that iss to wit : 
The prevalent cupidity of the time, which has debased 
intellect by measuring it by a strict money standard ; 
depraved manhood by making a balance on bank ac- 
count its superior, to which it must do reverence or 
starve; and brought honesty into discount by making 
su villainy a sure avenue to respect and admi- 
ration. Bolingbroke said, that if money got in the 
head, it would soon gravitate to the heart. It is in 
the head and heart of this generation, and its subtle 
poison is diffused through every artery and vein, every 
organ and limb. Men struggle with maniacal despe- 
ration for wealth, as never struggled intellectual beings 
before, and drinking the Circean cup to the dregs, 
they are men no more, yet too vile for beasts and too 
despicable for demons. The rich become richer, the 
poor poorer, and wretchedness, and insanity, and blood- 
curdling crime fill up the interval betweén their ranks. 
So Avarice does its work ; so it is worshipped, so it is 
deified ; so madness is the fate of its votaries, and 
their libations the tears of wretched women and chil- 
dren, and the blood of murdered victims. Burdell 
was a faithful worshipper, but he also became a vic- 
tim. There was plotting for his plotting, passion for 
his passion, cupidity for his cupidity, licentiousness 

than his, and above all, hearts of more d 
, and hands nerved to guide the murderous dag- 
ger. So he fell. How many other similar tragedies 
may be in rehearsal? How many other victims will 
be immolated before the horrid shrine will pass away ?”’ 








Tue following appointments for the port of New York 
have been made by the President: Collector, Augustus 


Schell ; Surveyor, Emanuel B. Hart ; Navy Agent, George o> a 


litical 
B. Sanders; Marshal, Isaiah Rynders; Naval Officer, Pvidenti 
Mr. Birdsall. whole c 











SPECIAL NOTICE TO OUR READERS. 
We shall next week commence a new Tale, written expressly 
for our paper by Miss E. A. Durzz, the popular and talented 
author of “ The Country Neighborhood,” “Huguenot Exiles,” 
**The Miser’s Curse,” &c., &c. 

This tale we have selected from a very large number which 
have been offered us for publication, and we can cordially re- 
commend it to our readers as one of the most intensely interesting 
and elegant stories ever published in the q@untry. It is enti- 
tled— 

OTELIA CLAYTON ; 
Or, Tue Forsaken Brtvz, 

This story is from the pen of a lady distinguished as an orna- 
ment in the most refined circles of the South; and one who, 
while she combines great power in the use of her pen, and pos- 
sesses a strong and nervous intellect, is still remarkable for 
delineating the loveliest scenes of domestic life, and for her 
delicacy and extreme refinement; and yet few authors of the 
sterner sex equal her in portraying those terrible pictures in 
which passion and the most intense emotions are brought into 
action. 

The scene of this bewitching story opens upon an old ances- 
tral estate in Virginia, and introduces characters in which are 
strongly compounded all the virtues and weaknesses of persons 
living under republican institutions, yet clerishing in their 
hearts a pride peculiar to the aristocracy of the mother country. 
The plotting and counter-plotting, the struggles of pride with 
love, of sympathy with despair, are delineated with a master 
hand, reminding the reader of those subtle analyzations so pecu 
liar to Jane Eyre. 

This story will be most brilliant!y illustrated, and the scenery 
introduced will be drawn from nature; the living, sentient beings, 
from the pencil of one of our most distinguished artists. In 
conclusion of this notice, we will repeat that we are anxious to 
make our paper the medium of conveying to the family circle, 
that sacred, nay holy place, such literuture as will amuse, instruct 
and deeply interest, but will at the same time leave no impres- 
sion behind but of goodness and of virtue. To accomplish this 
we shall spare no trouble or outlay; and if we fail ever in our 
anticipations, it will be because we cannot always; even by lavish 
expenditure of money and the most unrelenting care, accom- 
plish our most cherished wishes. 








«Tne Douglass collection” of pictures was disposed of at 
auction on Thursday, March 26th, at the rooms of H. H. Leeds 
& Co. The pieces were good, and, as a mere pecuniary specula- 
tion, turned out favorable to the proprietor. Among the pictures 
by American artists we noticed those of Cropsey, Cranche, Ken- 
sett and Oddie. Of all the paintings sold, a landscape trout- 
fishing by Oddie, all things considered, brought the highest 
price. The authentic English pictures sold also brought very 
handsome prices, 





























MR. BUCHAYAN TASTING THE DRINKING WATER AT WASHINGTON, 
FROM “ PUNCH.” 


Tue very best things which appear in Punch are its humorous 
Nothing in modern art—or in any other departmen 
Sees te 
uch of the poiat of the picture we have 

joker is lost, because it has “‘at home ” a oes 
deemed it proper and right to drop its 
the bantli 
know Mr. 
National Capital, we are not aware that he has been particularly given to 


them in 

perfect manner they carry out the intended. 
cation ; we have 

, and christen 

th a name more expressive of our own demand, for while we 

uchanan has made wry faces over the poisoned waters of the 


visitation about the dark waters from the waves 
itation. While Mr. Buchanan was a ent of London, Punch 
ad his eye on him, apd hence the inimitable drawing, where the 
is changed, yet the likeness most amusingly 
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NOTES ON THE PROGRESS OF SCIENCE. 


Tue REFRACTIVE STEREOSCOPE.—The invention of this remarkable 
instrument has been generally attributed, especially by the French, to Sir 
David Brewster. A recent writer has corrected the error. The Abbe Moigno, 
in giving an account of his visit to England, in his “ Journal de Cosmos,’’ ob- 
serves that he saw, in the hands of the eminent Mr. Wheatstone, a letter 
written by Brewster, dated September 27, 1838, containing, besides other 
things, the sentence—“ I have also stated to Lord Rosse that you promised to 
order for me your stereoscope, both with reflectors and prisms.’’ The stereo- 
scope by refraction, says M. Maigno, as well as that by reflection, is Wheat- 
stone’s. The refracting stereoscope invented by Sir David is a form in which 
the two prisms are the halves of a lens. 


New Kinp or EnGravinG.—A French mechanician has pro- 
duced a machin» which engraved lines so minute as to be indistinguishable 
and almost imperceptible to the naked eye. It is designed for the production 
of private marks in bank notes, and is capable of producing two hundred 
thousand different com tions of minute kaleidoscopic line-figures, only to 
be seen by the aid of a powerful microscope, yet perfectly regular and distinct, 
and insusceptible of being imitated. At every turn of the tiny wheels which 
work it, the machine produces four entirely new designs, exceedingly compli- 
cated and quite different from one another. The machine is regarded as one 
of great practical importance. 


ALUMINUM.—This new metal holds a position between the pre- 
cious metals—platinum, gold and silver, and the common ones—iron, copper, 
lead and zinc. Its chemical properties are therefore invaluable, and if it could 
be produced in large quantities and at a moderate price, it would revolutionize 
the arts. Jt has already been formed into various articles of utility and 
ornament. 


Gas FRoM Woop.—According to the experiments which have 
been made lately, it appears that a cord of light wood will yield twenty-four 
thousand cubic feet of gas. The cord cost $6 50, but as the charcoal remain- 
ing after the gas has been extracted sells for $4, the actual cost of the cord is 
$2 50 only. Un the other hand, a ton of coal, which costs $10, yields only 
eight thousand cubic fee'. It thus appears that coal costs four times as much 
as wood, while it yields only one-third as much gas. 


CrYsTALs or CarBon.—M. Despretz has produced, from a char- 
coal prepared from crystallized sugar, crystals of car bon having all the proper- 
ties of the diamond—a result obtained by the long-continued action of the 
galvanic battery. The crystals are microscopic, but clearly recognised as 
octahedra—some black, others transparent. Gauden, the famous lapidary, 
found the-e crystals to cut diamonds and rubies like powdered diamonds them- 
selves. Yet it remains an achievement of chemical science to produce these 
erystals of a size sufficient for ornamental purposes. The diamond, on account 
of its hardness, transparency, brilliancy and rarity, has always been regarded 

3 ont of the most valuable of the precious stones. It has also long been 
| to consist of pure carbon in a crystallized state. Chemically, it differs 
but little from charcoal, blacklead or lampblack; it may be readily vurned in 
oxygen gas, and the resulting compound is carbonic acid—precisely what 
arises from combustion of charcoal. 


Maenetic Inon.—A correspondent of the Scientific American, 
writing from Bloomiield, in this Stute, says that on a railroad near the town 
there is an up-hill grade, running north-west, of eighty or ninety feet to the 
mile, on which each of the individual rails is a magnet, the upper end being a 
south pole and the lower end a north pole. He presumes that on all inclined 
railway grades it is the same, no matter what may be the direction, or from 
what mine the iron came, as there is a law of magnetism that all bars of iron 
become magnets the moment they are raised from a horizontal position. This 
maguetic lay, he thinks, has not been considered enough on board of vessels, 
in relation to local attraction. 


A Notasie Work or Art.—Mr. Parris, after three years of 
solitary labor high up in the inside dome of St. Paul’s Cathedral, London, has 
at length compleied, and in handsome manner, his re-painting of the eighth 
dingy old picture, originally done by Sir James Thornhill, in the reign of 
Charles II. 


Gas MAnvuracturE.—The London Mining Journal mentions 
some improvements which have been made in the manufacture of gas. The 
processes are based, first, upon an improved method of rendering luminous the 
gases resulting from the perfect decomposition of water or steam; and, second, 
upon the conservative influence which hydrogen exercises in protecting the 
matter upon which the illuminating power of gas depends, from decomposition 
by heat. The first point is gained by condensing the water gases, and then 
passing them through a heated retort containing carbonaceous matter, and 
afterwards these gases are admitted in regulated quantities into retorts, where 
carbonaceous matter is undergoing distillation or decomposition, and by which 
they are rendered highly luminous. 


THE FAMILY MEDICAL GUIDE. 
HOOPING-COUGH. 


ON no subject, perhaps, does there exist so much lamentable igno- 
rance and dark superstition as on that of physic; and the disease before us is 
one of those which is supposed to give way to specific charms of various kinds. 
Children suffering with hooping-cough are sent out in the coldest weather, 
at all seasons of the year, because the air is supposed to be a sovereign cure 
for this malady in all its stages. ‘The intelligent visitor of the poor will be 
startled by assertions utterly at variance with reason and common sense; 
for instauce, a mother will say, with great self-esteem in her look and tone, 
‘I have taken out my child fasiing for nine mornings, and put him through 
a bramble three times every morwing; but his cough isn’t no better,” a keen 
north wind prevailing perhaps at the time. It is not to the poor and unlet- 
tered only that this superstition is confined. An early friend of the writer 
married a dignitary of the church; her four children were attacked with the 
hooping-cough, and, attending to the advice of her nurse in preference to 
that of her medical man, she sent the childrep out duily for some hours, 
and that, too, in the month of March. Two of the poor babies died, and the 
two others struggled through «a very severe illness. 

Hooping-cough is thougit to have been introduced into Europe from Africa, 
and, like most other complaints, varies wuch in intensity. It is a highly 
infectious disease, and grown persons are liable to its influence; but it com- 
monly takes place between the ages of four months and twelve years. It 
usually begins as @ common cough, and is attended with the general symp 
toms of having taken cold; but in its progress, soon becomes more severe; 
thougi), tbe longer it is discoverable by the hoop, the more favorable ii is 
likely to be. A frequent discharge from the mouth, nose, and eyes, food 
often rejected, togetuer with large quantities of phlegm, after which the 
child generally appears pretty well, and eats his food heartily—these are the 
most common symptoms. When the disease is violent, they become greatly 
aggravated, especially during the night, and the child will appear almost 
strangled, becoming livid, and blood often starling from the nose and eyes. 
The following is a favorite prescription of the late Mr. Tuckwell, of Oxtord, 
who, for skill in the profession, courtesy of manuer, and kindness of heart 
has had few equals, and who has left in that university an almost imperish- 
able memory: 

Dissolve one scruple of salt of tartar, in a quarter of a pint of soft water; 
add to it ten graius of cochineal, finely powdered, and sweeten it with lump 
sugar. 

this medicine is also highly recommended in the Lancet. The dose for an 
infant is a teaspoonful four times a day; from five years old upwards, a table- 
spoonful may be taken: but us the paroxysms of this complaint are much 
aggravated by the resistance of the child to swallow medicine, it is very de 
sirable to abstain, if possible, from giving any internal remedy. The follow- 
ing embrocation was given to me by a gentieman, now one of the leading 
practitioners in Oxford; and for spasmodic coughs of all kinds, as well us for 
inflammatory croup, it is invaluable: Two draclinis of tincture of opium; 
two ounces of camphor liniment. A teaspoonful i» be rubbed in over the 
throat and chest every night and morning, and cover the parts immediately 
with flannel. If the chest is loaded with phlegm, an emetic must be given 
once, twice, or three times a week, as required. |,ecacuanha wine is most 
suitable, and the dose for a child of four or five y urs is two and a half or 
three drachms. For the benefit of those who lie the physicking system, 
I will give in this article an approved mixture for hooping-cough. : 

During the first stages of this disorder, the patient should breathe an equal 
temperature, as nearly as it can be managed, not too warm and close, but 
equal; and when the virulence of the disorder has passed away, the open air 
(if the weather be mild,) may be frequently resorted to; and a change of 
air, where it is practicable, will often remove at once all remains of the com- 
plaint. 

The only thing that remains to be mentioned ix 
indeed, of paramount importance; and for children «. 
of age ought to be little more than milk and broth .. 
and more readily digested than meats or pudding .. 
that miik engenders plilegm; but this is a gross m 
frequently controverted. Should the milk be found 


he proper diet, which is, 
even six and seven years 
These are nourishing, 
One prevalent error is, 
stake, Lhat Cannot Be tuo 
»curdle on the stomach, 


# little common salt must be added; or, better +1.\l, use asses’ milk, if it is 
attainable. These light nutriments quickly pass « it of the stomach, or if 
brought up by coughing twenty times during the da. (which is sometimes the 
case,) the child will immediately take more with ay;.\.ty. 

If thirst prevails, a little toast and wa‘er may ve given. When taken in 


time, and treated properly, hooping-cough is scarce 
as long as ile patient is tree from fever, or other di 
ite length and severity, should cause a loss of s 
eruited by a cold infusion of bark, gentle exerci: 
and dieted with a nourishing broth, made as follow 

Take three-quarters of a pound of veal, the same 
very fine, aad simmered for three hours in about tw 
it, aud Jet the invalid drink the clear liquid, hot or « 
able. 

MIXTURE FoR HooPino-covgH.—Ipecacu 
carbonate of soda, halt a drachm; paregoric elixir, 
A teaspoonful or two (according to the age of the p 
ti nes « day. 


ever fatal, indeed never, 
wé. if the atiack, from 
ngth, it will soon be re- 
aud pure uninfected air, 


juantity of beef, chopped 
quarts of water. Strain 
i, 2¢ may be most agree 


nha wine, 2 drachms ; 
drachms; water, 1 ounce. 
ient) may be given three 


1HE HOUSEWIFE’S FRIEND. 
DIRECTIONS FOR CARVING JOINTS. 


In assisting the more fleshy joints, such as beef, leg, or saddle of 
mutton, and fillet of veal, cut thin, smooth, and neat slices ; taking care to 
pass the knife through to the 
bones of beef and muttor. 

The carver would be saved 
much trouble, if the joints 
of carcass pieces of gnutton 
lamb, and veal, were divid 
by the butcher previous to 
cooking. If the whole of the 
meat belonging to each bone 
should be too thick, a slice 
may be taken off from be- 
tween every two bones. 

In assisting some boiled 
joints, as aitch-bone or round 
of beef, remove and lay aside 
a thick slice from the top, be- 
~~ you bezin to serve. 

ut off a slice three-quar- 

EDGE OR AITCH-BONE OF BEEF. ters of an inch thick, ton the 
upper part, from 1 to 2; then help in long thin slices. The soft marrow-like 
fat lies below 3, at the back : 
the firm fat is to be cut in 
thin horizontal slices at 4. 
Before sending to table, the 
wooden skewers should be 
removed, and aéelets inserted, 
which may be withdrawn 
when you cut down to them. 

There are two modes of 
helping this joint ; either by 
carving long thin slices from 
3 to 4, and assisting a por- 
tion of the marrowy fat, 
which is found underneath 
the ribs, to each person ; or, 
by cutting thicker slices in 
the direction 1 to 2. When sent to table the joint should be laid down on the 
dish with the surface 2 uppermost. 

Rugs oF Breer are carved similar to the sirloin, commencing at the thin end 
of the joint, and cutting long 
slices, so stp assist fat and 
lean at the same time. 

RounD, OR Butrock OF BEEF. 
—Remove the upper surface 
in the same manner as for an 
aitch-bone of beef, carve thin 
horizontal slices of fat and 
lean, as evenly as possible. 
It requires a sharp knife and 
steady hand to carve it well. 

BRISKET OF BEgF must be 
carved in the direction 1 and 
2, quite down to the bone, 
after cutting off the outside, 
which should be about three- 











Part OF A SIRLOIN OF BEEF. 





BRISKET OF Brrr. 
quarters of an inch thick. 

First cut down to the bone, in the direction of the line 1, and assist thin 
slices of lean from each side of the incision. The best fat is found at 2, and 
should be cut in thin slices in 
the direction of that line. Sev- 
eral delicate slices may be cut 
on either side of the line 3, and 
there are some nice bits on the 
under-side, especially near the 
shank and the flap. Some 
carve this joint by cutting long 
slices from the knuckle to the 
broad end, which is, in fact, 
an extension of line 3 ; itis not 
an economical way. When 
sent to table, the knuckle 
should be bound round with 
writing-paper, or a knitted or- 
nament, as for ham. 

Wether mutton is esteemed most, and may be known by @ lump of fat at the 
edge of the broadest part, as at 7. The finest slices are to be obtained from 
the centre, by cutting in the direction 1 to 2 ; and some very good cut» may be 
got off the broad end from 5 to 6. Some persons prefer the knuckle, which, 
though tender, is dry; the 
question should therefore be 
asked. By turning over the 
leg, some excellent slices may 
be procured, especially when 
itis cold, by cutting length- 
ways, the same as carving 
venison. The cramp-bone is 
another delicacy, and is ob- 
tained by cutting down to the 
thigh-bone at 4, and passing 
the knife under it in a semi- 
circular direction to 3. ‘The 
fat lies chiefly on the ridge 5. 

Lec or Mutton. When sent to table, it should 
have a frill of paper or a knitted ornament round the knuckle ; and if boiled, 
should be on the dish as represented above, but should be turned over if 
roasted. 

Hawuncu or Mutton consists of the leg and part of the loin, cut so as to re- 
semble a haunch of venison, and is to be carved in the same manner. 

SADDLE, OR CuINE OF Mvtron.—This is an excellent and elegant joint, and 
should be carved in long thin smooth slices from the tail to the end, com- 
mencing close to the back-bone—a portion of fat being assisted with each slice, 
which must be taken from the sides. It is carved on both sides of the back- 
bone. Some carvers make an incision close to the back-bone throughout its 
length, and cut slices crossways from thence. If sent to table with the tail 
on, it may be removed by cutting between the joint. 

Lot or Mutton is easily carved, as the bones are divided at the joints. Be- 
gin at the narrow end, and take off the chops ; some slices of meat may be 
obtained between the bones, when the joints are cut through. 





SHOULDER OF MuTToON. 














FAMILY PASTIME. 


ENIGMA. 


Form’d long ago, yet made to-day, 
Employed while others sleep, 
What few would ever give away, 

- Or any wish to keep. 


CHARADE, 


My first is valued more than gold, 
Because ’tis seldom found; 

Many there be the name that hold, 
With whom ’tis nought but sound. 


My second skims the swelling flood, 
And noble is its air; 

It oft has witness’d sights of blood, 
And moments of despair. 


My whole, ’mid life’s distressing cares, 
Is solace sweet and kind; 

Happy who call the blessing theirs— 
Bnt few the solace find. 


REBUS. 
Sagacious fair! you’ll first discover 
A fruit of which I am a lover; 
A bird of prey you next must find, 
That soaring leaves the clouds behind; 
That beauteous youth, as Scriptures tell, 
Who ’gainst his father did rebel; 
A flower you now must bring to view, 
Of rich perfume and crimson hue; 
Lastly, fair ladies, you’ll combine 
Wiith these a sister of the Nine. 
Join the initials, they express 
A joy Columbia’s sons possess; 
A stranger once throughout our land, 
Long may she cheer with smiles so bland. 


TRANSPOSITION. 


In my first you do behold 

An animal that’s sometimes bold; 
Reverse me, and you then will find 

A substance that to wood is kind; 
Transpose me, and you’ll bring to view 
The cause of trade and commerce too 





ANSWERS TO FAMILY PASTIME. 
Rppie.—Ally—all. 
CaanaDE.—Newfoundland. 
QuvesTioy.—16 months. 











A BOTTOMLESS LIFE BOAT. 


However strange and paradoxical may appear the announcement 
of a life-boat without a bottom, and provocative as it may be of a 
smile in the nineteenth century, yet an attentive perusal of the 
following description of our illustration will at once satisfy the most 
sceptical that a vessel better deserving the name of life-boat, or 
“ Conservator Vite,’’ as the inventor styles it, has not yet made 
its appearance in our marine architecture. 4 

The inventor of this most ingenious boat is Mr. Holbrook, a 
native of Hull, England, and, until recently, a resident of that 
town. He there first presented a model of the life-boat; and though 
it was then very imperfect as compared with the present one, yet it 
met with almost universal approbation from the civic authorities 
and the nautical men of Hull. 

It is a singular fact that every attempt to construct what may be 
really found to be a life-boat has hitherto proved a failure, inasmuch 
as the principle adopted in the construction was found to be insuf- 
ficient to counteract or resist the force of the ocean ina storm. To 
make a boat capable of doing so has been the desiaeratum most 
devoutly to be wished, and Mr. Holbrook thinks he has supplied 
it. His “Conservator Vite,” on the ocean is constructed on the 
principle of making the water it floats in supply the ballast, by 
raising the water within it to the level of that without. The boat 
now in course of construction, and which is the subject of this 
sketch, is to be made entirely of bar and sheet iron; her ribs are 
set endwise against the water, are about two feet apart, and tra- 
versed by iron rods; and the spaces between these divisions are 
entirely open, and admit the free flow of the sea! People will 
exclaim, ‘* Oh, of what use is such a boat as this? Surely if the 
water is to flow in, we shall all get drenched!” No doubt about 
that; but in the generality of life-boats with bottoms, hitherto 
launched, people not only got drenched, but got upset, and some- 
times drowned too; and surely, therefore, the aiternative of getting 
wet to getting drowned will not be slowly chosen. ‘This new life- 
boat is to have her sides formed of iron boxes or compartments, 
perfectly water-tight, and capable of containing provisions, clothes, 
fuel, &c., for one hundred people for a week. Her stern is round, 
and forms an arch underneath, quite open; so that if ships a sea, 
or dips into the trough of the waves, the water must pass off, as 
there is no reservoir fur it, and the buoyancy of the sides renders 
it all but impossible for the boat to upset. ‘he whole framework 
of this novel opponent of disaster at sea is to be covered with a strong 
netting, so that it will be secure from such an accident as that of fali- 
ing threugh the bottom ; while the ribs underneath form the thwarts 
for the sailors to place their feet against, those amidships will have 
seats rested on them; and the gunwale, which will be about a foot 
high, and formed also of iron rails, will have the row-locks fixed there- 
in, so that the operation of rowing can be performed, in case it should 
be preferred to shipping a mast and sail, for which ample provision 
is made, and she can be guided through her treacherous element 
by either an var or rudder. In her bow is fixed the cooking appa- 
ratus, which is of the most simple yet most complete and perfect 
construction; and every possible want of a large number of per- 
sons escaping from a wreck appears to have been provided tor. 

Now, when we bear in mind this most appalling but most authen- 
tic fact, that nearly sixty thousand human beings perish annually by 
wrecks at sea, surely it is not too much to expect that, when the 
appliances of this life-boat are tested, and found to answer all rea- 
sonable expectations, that every ship in the American service— 
shall be suppiied with at least one such life-boat. 

The illustration furnished by our artist represents the boat as she 
ought to be; that is, lying upon the coast, and ready for use at a 
moment’s notice. 


MUCH WISDOM IN A LITTLE SPACE. 


Eruxsvs.—Famous for the temple of Diana, which magnificent 
stiucture was one of Lhe seven wonders of the world; it was 425 feel tong and 
200 broad, and cost 220 years of labor. Ctesiphon was tue chief architect, and 
127 kings contributed to its grandeur. The temple was burnt by Erostratus, 
solely to pefpetuate his memory, 456. c. It rose from its ruins, and was 
richer and more splendid than beture; but it was again burat A. Db. 20v. 

Eruori.—Powerful magistrates of Sparta, first created by Theo- 
pompus to control the royal power, 700 B.C. Lhey were ive in nunber, wud 
acting as censors in the state, they could check and restrain the authority ot 
the hiags, and even imprison tuem, wien they were guilty ol irregularities. 

ErvicuREAN PHILosoPHY.—Epicurus of Gargettus, near Athens, 
was the iounder of it, abuut UUU B.C. and tauglit Luar the greulest good con- 
sists in a happiness, springiug not irom sensual gratifications or vicious 
pleasures, but irom virtue, und consisting in the peace and harmony of the 
soul with itself. His disciples had all things in common; and the pieasaniness 
of his system, and its ease and luxury, made Lim many iollowers. 

Eriscopacy.—The government, by its bishops, of the Christian 
church. lt may ve said to uave been imstiuted A. D. 36, when Peter sat in the 
bishop’s chair at Rome. Episcopacy commenced in England in the second 
century; in Ireland about tue same time, and in Scotiand about the fourth 
century; but historians dispute with theologians upon this point. In Scot- 
land episcopacy was finally ubolished at the period of the revolution, 1688-9. 
‘The sect cailed Episcopalians first appeared avout the year 500. 

EpiscopaL Cuurcn, in the United States.—Episcopacy estab- 
lisheu in New York by iaw, 1643; mmtrouuced into Vonuecticul, 1706. The first 
bishops of the Protestant Episcopal Church in America were Bishop White ol 
Pennsylvania and Provost otf New York, consecrated in London, 1157. birst 
Episcopal convention, 1789, Bishops of Vermont, New Jersey, kentucky, and 
Uhio consecrated at New York, Nov. 2, 1882. 

Epirapus.—They were used by the ancient Jews, by the Athe- 
nians, the Romans, and most of the nuious Oi autiquily; the Gute is reierrea 
in England to the earliest times. In the epitaphs of the ancients arose the 
epigram. 

EPITHALAMIUM.—Tisias, the lyric poet, was the first writer of a 
nuptial complimentary song, or epiualawium. He received the name of 
Stesichorus trom tue alterations made by him in music and uancing, 500 B. C. 

Evocuas.—These are periods in history which are agreed upon 
and acknowledged by the respective historians and clironvlogers, and wien 
serve to regulate the date of events. ‘Ihe following are the epuchus thus par- 
ticularly adopted: 


Creation - - - B.C. 4004 Building of Rome - B.C. 768 
Deluge - - - - 2348 Nabonassar - - - Gal 
Calling of Abraham 1921 ‘The Seleucid . 31z 
Argonautic expedition 1225 ‘the battle of Actium 38 
Destruction of ‘roy - 1184 ‘he Christianera - A.vb. 1 
lat Olympiad ° - - 776 Diocletian - - - - 264 





INTERESTING STATISTICS. 
MiscELLANEOUS.—Dr. Baird, in his new edition of *‘ Religion in 
America,’ thus classes ine five great evangelical denominations in tue Unitea 
States. The Congregationalists and Presbyterians being, in many important 
respects, the same, Le places both under the Lead of lresbyterians: 


Ch’s. M’rs. Members. Pop’n. 
Episcopalian, 1,328 1,742 108,850 1,012,000 
Pres. yterian, 10,556 8,472 928,818 5,500,000 
Baptist, 14,030 4,476 1,822,869 5,900,000 
Methodist, 14,000 8,145 1,548,794 6,500,000 
Lutheran, 1,900 1,900 225,000 150,000 


At the commencement of the present year there were in the 
United Siates about 22,000 miles oi ivilead, empsoying 5,000 locomotives. it 
is estimated that these locomotives consume between four and five million 
cords of wood annually—the product of at least 100,000 acres vf woodland. 


There are 18,000,000 acres of land in Ohio, inclosed with 450,000 
miles of fence, at a prime cost of $115,20u,000, and at a whole yearly expense 
for repairs, &c., of $7,689,000, of which sum Gen. Worthington calculates that 
at least one-third, or $2,560,000, might be raved by iaw. prohibiting dumesuc 
animals, and especially hogs and sheep, rom running at large. 


An English paper says that there are in the present House of 
Commons, 0 admirals, 2 commanders, 4 naval captains, 6 generais, 1 heute 
nant general, 5 major generals, 23 culonels, 38 lieutenant colonels, 23 majors, 
54 military captains, 13 lieutenants, 6 cornets, 106 barristers, 6 solicitors, 5 
lord lieute ants of counties, 273 deputy vice lieutenants. ‘hese are inde 
pendent of a great number of military officers who have solu out or resigned 
their commissions. In the House of Lo:ds thece are 11 admirals, 2 naval 
captains, 2 field marshals, 8 generals, 1 lieutenant general, 8 major generals, 
33 colonels, 5 lieutenant colonels, 4 majors, ¥ military captains, z lieutenants, 
1 cornet, 9 barristers, 77 lord leutenants of counties, 87 deputy and vice 
lieutenants. 

In London there are 62 George streets, 55 Charles streets and 46 
John streets. ‘ihere are -571 strevis that possess but 17 names. The city 
authorities are employed in reviewing the names of the streets, witu hope of 
impr vement. 

Russia is forty-three times the size of France, and one hundred 
and thirty-eight times that of England, and has sixty-three millions ot people. 
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NEW BOOKS, Etc. 


PRING IS COMING!—BOOKS FOR THE 
GARDEN AND FIELD. 
Bridgeman’s young Gardener’s Assistant.............«-++-+++ $i 50 
Bridgeman’s Kitchen-garden Instructor. . ° 
Bridgeman’s Florist’s Guide............- 
Bridgeman’s Fruit Cultivator’s Manual. . 
Schenck’s Gardener's Text-Book 
Buist’s Family Kitchen-gardener. . 
Fessenden’s American Kitchen-gardener. 
Cobbett’s American Gardener... ....... 
Allen’s American Farm-Book..............-+-- 
Fessenden’s Complete Farmer and Gardener......----------+++ 
Sent free of postage upon receipt of price. 
C, M. SAXTON & CO, Publishers, No. 140 Fulton street. 70 


(oP NEVER GAVE EVIL PROPENSI- 
TIES TO MAN.—He came by them from the violation of 

law by himself or his progenitors, the same way that he comes by 

dyspepsia or gout. Read THE DRAMA OF EARTH, by Jerome 

gel which gives striking hints on the Origin and Philosophy of 
vil. 





NOTICES OF THE PRESS, £0. 

“ This volume isa gem, Nvthing more unique and extraordinary 
is to be found.”"—N., Y. . . 

“ We hazard little in saying that ‘The Drama of Earth’ is one of 
the most remarkable books of the present age. We have certainly 
seen nothing like it before. The two great moral objects at which 
‘The Drama of Earth’ is aimed are Intemperance and Slavery ; and 
if it were possible to annibilate evil by the force of vigorous versifi- 
cation and @ lively fancy, the powers of the air might tremble for 
their bold on the wicked.”—N. Y. Courier. 

“It has many capital points and eloquent passages.” — Park 


‘enjamin, 

“It exhibits considerable power of imagination, much felicity of 
language, and nothing whatever can be said against the morality of 
its purpose.”’"—Sunday Times, 

‘Many of its passages are really fine, and possess considerable 
dramatic effect. There is much matter in the volume worthy of 
consideration.”’—N. Y. 5 

“The book will be read. The moral is good, It is neatly printed 
and bound, and emply illustrated.’’—N. Y, 

12mo., 360 pages, 9 illustrations. Price $1 25. 
to the trade. Copies mailed on receipt of price. ° 

A. RANNEY, Publisher, No. 195 Broadway, N. Y. 70 


ich. 
Usual discount to 


HE MOTHER’S HANDBOOK: A GUIDE 
IN THE CARE OF YOUNG CHILDREN. By EDWARD H. 

PARKER, M. D., Physician to the Children’s Department of the 

Demilt Dispensa y; late Professor of Anatomy and Physiology in 

the New York Medical College, etc. 

It may assist in forming an opinion of the character of the work 
to notice the following, which is a part of the 
TABLE OF CONTENTS. 

Chapter, 

L.—On THE CARE OF THE CHILD BEFORE ITs Bintu. 

IL.—On THe BintH oF THE CHILD, 

1II.—CoNCERNING THE Finst Month. Of Nursing ; of Sleeping ; of 
Bathing ; of Dress; of Exposure to the Fresh Air. 

1V.—Or Wer Nunses. 

V.—ARTIFICIAL FEEDING, 

VI.—OF THE SECOND Six Monrus. Of the Dress of the Child from 
the Sixth to the Twelfth Month; of the Diet, Exercise, and 
Habits of the Child during the Secor Six Months. 

Vil.—Tne Seconp Year. Of Weaning ; Rules Concerning Wean- 
ing ; Manner of Weaning ; the Dress; the Bed ; Ventilation 
of the Sleeping Room; of Education; of Creeping and 
Walking. 

Vill.—From Tae SECOND TO THE SixTH Year. Of the Teeth ; Diet; 

the Toilet; Education. 
THE MOTHER’S HANDBOOK may be ordered of the Principal 

Booksellers, or it will be mailed to any part of the United States 


and the postage paid, on receipt of One Doliar. 

Published by E. P. ALLEN, 9 Spruce street, New York. 70 
( UR ILLUSTRATED FAMILY JOURNALS. 

—THE AMERICAN PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, a Reposi- 
tory of Science, Literature and General Intelligence, devoted to 
Phrenology, Education, Mechanism, Architecture, and to all those 
Progressive Measures which are calculated to reform, elevate and 
improve Mankind. Llustrated with numerous portraits and other 
engravings. A beautiful quarto, suitable for binding. Monthly, at 
$1 a-year in advance, 

THE WATER-CURE JOURNAL, devoted to Hydropathy, its phi- 
losophy and practice ; to en, and Anatomy, with illustrative 
engravings ; to Dietetics , Exercise, Clothing, Occupations, Amuse- 
ments, and those Laws which govern Life and Health. Monthly, at 
One Dollar a year in advanee. 

LIFE ILLUSTRA TED—A Fiast-Ciass Weexi.y—a Journal of En- 
tertainment, Improvement aud Progress, To illustrate Life in all its 
forms and aspe¢ts, to discuss the leading Ideas of the day, to record all 
signs of Progress, to advocate the Political Rights of all classes, to 
potnt out all legitimate means of Economy and Profit, and to encou- 
rage a spirit of Hope, Activity, Self-reliance and Manliness among 
the People, are some of the objects aimed at. We shall rest satisfied 
with nothing short of making it one of the very best family news- 
papers in the world. Weekly at $2 a year, Sent three months for 
25 cents. For $3 a copy of ali three Journals will be sent a year to 
one address. f lease address all letters to 


FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 69-70 





rMHE PEOPLE’S PREACHER.—A Book ror 

THE Masses, Just IssuzD.—SERMONS OF THE REV. C. H. 
SPURGEON, or Lonpoy. Second Series, Revised by the Author, 
and published with his sanction ; containing a new Steel Plate Por- 
trait, engraved expressly for tue Volume. Priee $1. 

Our positive orders on the publication day (March 10th) reached 
Six Thousand Five Hundred copies, 

Reader, notice carefully the strong recommendations from Rev. 
Francis Wayland, D. D , Kev. 8. Irenwus Prime, D. D., The Eclectic 
Magazine, The London Freeman, Lights of the Temple, The New 
York Observer, 

From Francis Wayland, D. D. 
Provipence, Dec. 15, 1856, 

“ Gentlemen : When I wrote to you last I was reading Spurgeon's 
Sermons, I have now finished them, and I thank God that such a 
preacher has been raised up to teach us how to address men on the 
subject of their salvation. I am surprised at their eloquence, but 
specially at the source of it, They are the result of a most thorough 
reading of the New Testament by a man of very remarkable gilts as 
a public speaker. They are the simple truths of the New Testament 
brought bome to the consciences oi men with a simplicity, honesty, 
fearlessness and affection such as I have rarely if ever witnessed. 
There is not a word of the divinity of the schools in them ; it is all 
the plain revelation to men of the truth as it is made known to us 
by the Saviour and his Aposties, This is clearly the sinew of his 
strength. Is not the example worth ettention? Should we not all 
preach better if we read the Bible (the words of God) more, and 
theology (the words of men) less, The study of all the doctors from 
the beginning would never have given Spurgeon the power which 
he has derived trom the earnest, simple-hearted study of the words 
of Jesus, Yours truly, F. WaYLanp.” 

From the Kev, 8, Irenwus Prime, D, D, 
* OBSERVER Ovrice, New York, Feb. 28, 1857. 

“* Messrs. Sheldon, Blakeman & Co.: | am indebted to you for the 
pleasure of reading several of the sermons you propose to publish of 
the Rev. Mr. Spurgeon. They are far more able, interesting and in- 
structive, freer from coarseness and extravagance, and more evan- 
selical and scriptural than I had supposed, from the notices I had 
read of his preaching. These sermons have the root of the matter 
in them, while their fervid style, earnest appeal and vivid Ulustra- 
tion arrest the attention and impress the truth, The Rev. Dr. 
Campbell, of London, is the editor of the ‘ British Banner.’ He is 
the valiant opponent of the ‘ Negative Theology’ now infesting the 
dissenting churches of England. In his paper he says of Mr. 
Spurgeon ; ‘ That young minister has more knowledge of the sacred 
Scriptures, the source of all genuine theology, than the whole of 
his traducers multiplied by the highest figure of the table. Nay, he 
is a better theologian than was either Grimshaw or Berridge, or 
Whitfield or Wesley, at the outset of their respective careers, and 
inferior to none of them at the close,’ I shall be pleased to com- 
mend the volume to the public when you bring it ont. Truly yours, 

“8. L. Pains.” 
From the Eclectic Magazine, 

“ The existence of an audience of eight or ten thousand persons 
is a remarkable fact, and unprecedented in the annals of preaching 
in recent times. Congregations of that magnitude could not be col- 
lected by ordinary means. They could not be formed and they 
could not be sustained by ordinary men. They never would be 
formed, and they would not be requisite, if the style that has been 
successful in this instance were more generally followed. Mr. 
Spurgeon lives to disclose a secret. He shows practically the way 
to preach ; and yet he is self-educated. Men who consider them- 
selves his superiors in learning may, if they please, prune off the 


blemishes from his mode of address ; but some of them would prune 
on andon until they leave the flowerless, leafless trees to which 
the world has been long and well accustomed. That world needs 


“to be shaken roughly.” 
From the London Freeman, 

“ We left, indeed, with the hope that those thousands did not all 
quit the place as they entered it; not only because we had heard 
that upward of forty communicants would be added that night to 
the church, nor merely because of the numbers present ; but partly 
because, scanning the VAST CkhowD as closely as we could, we ielt 
confident that great numbers of both sexes were not of the class 
who trequent our usual places of worship, and partly because a so! 
emn subject had been placed before them in a mode which not only 
ought to awaken them, but was likely to doit. Bad as the weather 
was, the place was as full as it was permitted to be, and the atten- 
tion of the promiscuous multitude never flagged. We saw not one 
sleeper. At every longer cessation of the preacher's voice, su 
pressed coughs obtained relicf; and immediately the deep silence, 
vroken only by the speaking from the pulpit, was again resumed.” 

Extract from * Lights of the Temple,” recently published in London. 

“It is not too much to say that this mere lad—this boy-preacher—is 
the most remarkable pulpit celebrity of his day; it must be admitted 
that, amid all the popularitics, there is no popularity like his. 

“ Visiting Bristol the other day, we are told, could he have spoken 
in a place holding ten thousand peuple, this place would have been 
erowded.”’ 

From the New York Observer. 

“ We do rejoice that the crowds who flock to hear, must listen to 
such preaching as this. It is adapted to make a deep impression on 
the sinner, and we should consider the preacher to be « prayerful 
man, feeling bis dependence on divine aid, and looxing to God to 
give the Holy Spirit to make the word effectual.” 

SPURGEON’S SERMONS, Finst Series. With an Introduction 


and Sketch of his Lite, vy the Rev. E. L. Magoon, D.D, 1 vol. 12mo., 
357 pages. With « ne Lithograph Portrait. Price $1. First pub- 
lished in August, 1856, . 


The sales of the first series has already reached 16,900 copies. 
“ — BLAKEMAN & O©O., Publishers, 115 Nassau street, 
New ork. 

Elther Of the above series sent by mail post-paid on reesipt ef $1. 


][ *Surmes WITHIN FOR ANYTHING YOU 
WANT TO KNOW: On, Over 3,700 Facrs ron THE PEOPLE. 
—Cloth gilt. Price $1. x J —_ 


Is a Docror, A SURGEON, 

A GARDENER, A Cugess PLAYER, 
A SCHOOLMASTER, A CHEMIST, 

A Dancine-Master, A CosmETICIAN, 
AN ARTIST, A Brewer, 


A NaTuRAList, 
A Mope.er, 
A Cook, 
A Lawyer, A “ Horiz,” 
and a Universal Guide to all kinds of Useful and Fancy Employment, 
Amusement and Money-making. 
Published by GARRETT, DICK & FITZGERALD, No, 18 Ann 
street, New York. 
Also, for sale by all Booksellers in this 
Copies of the above book sent by mail, om rece 
ad trese free of postage. 
Reliable Agents wanted to canvass for “ INQUIRE WITHIN.” 
Send Cash Orders to the Publishers. 70 


UN FOR ALL CREATION.—NICK NAX 
begiva a new volume in May. It opens richly, with @ most 
amusing story, called COLONEL QUAGG’S CONVERSION, illus- 
trated with two cuts, from the pencil of Triangle. The remaining 
contents are as follows : Fifty comic or satirical Pictures ; Twenty- 
six large pages of comic reading matter, consisting of stories, short 
and long, but all of the most amusing character. NICK NAX has 
been in existence just one year, and has attained a circulation of 
18,000, and the demand is constantly increasing. The work is not 
stereotyped, so that back numbers are scarce. It costs only one 
dollar a year, and is the cheap comic publication on the face of 
the earth. A year’s subscription to it gives you a volume of 360 
pages of the best funny matter attainable, and nearly 700 amusing 
¢ 


t of $1, to any 





ute, 
Single numbers sent on the inclosure of three postage stamps. 
LEVISON & HANEY, Publisherr, 
Address all orders to ROSS & TOUSEY, Agents, 121 Nassau — 


@@” PLEASE TO READ THIS !.e8 
O PERSONS OUT OF EMPLOYMENT.— 
Wanted, persons in every town and village to circulate new 
and useful Pictorial Werks. Book Agents, Farmer’s Sons, everybody 
with a small cash capital can make money by selling our books, 
Discount liberal. Catalogues and all letters sent free to applicants. 

For further particulars address, post-paid 

ROBERT SEARS, Publisher, No. 181 William street, N.Y. 70-72 








FINE ARTS. 


GOUPIL & C 

PRINT PUBLISHERS & ARTISTS’ 

6 Broapway, New Yor«. 

fnzravings, Oli Paintings, Artists Matecials, Frames, &c. 
-- 7% 


O., 
COLORMER, 





REDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES 
AMBROTYPES. 


588 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL. 
HALLOTYPES. 
JOHN BISHOP HALL, 
The Inventor and Patentee of the HaLLoryre, would respectfully 
inform the Public that his gallery is at 
FREDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART, 

585 Broadway, and that he has no connection with any other estab- 
lishment, 70-13 


PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES, 
at the ROOT Photographic and Fine Art Gallery, 363 Broapway, 
corner Franklin street. 

FARIS & ERWIN, Proprietors. 


[par eannoreras, 


70-73 





REAT and UNUSUAL INDUCEMENTS.— 
TWENTY-FIVE PER CENT. DISCOUNT 
In fine class Engravings will be made until further notice on all 


CASH PURCHASES of 
LOOKING-GLASSES, PICTURE-PRAMES, 
ENGRAVINGS, ARTISTS’ MATERIALS, &c., &c., 
which will be sold, independently of the reduction, at the Lowest 
MARKET PRices, and the privilege of selecting said deduction from 
an immense stock and great variety of 
FINE ENGRAVINGS 
GIVEN TO EACH PURCHASER 
WILLIAMS, STEVENS, WILLIAMS & CO., 
No, 353 Broapway, N. Y. 69-85 
a 








MISCELLANEOUS. 





) et beautiful hair, jet black or brown, 

Or tresses curling and golden, 

Is the certain result, without chance or doubt, 
Of the use of Lvon’s Katuarron, 

The i ense and unprecedented sale of this unequalled prepara- 
tion for té Hair--nearly 1,000,000 bottles per year—attests its great 
excellence and superiority. The ladies universally pronounce it the 
finest article ever used. It restores, preserves and beautifies the 
Hair, prevents it from turning gray, cleanses it from all scurf and 
dandruff, makes it soft, curly and glossy, and imparts to it a de- 
lightful perfume. _ Sold by all respectable dealers, everywhere, for 

itlon b 


EATH AND DISEASE.— 


Deats —- How comes it, i , im every shape, 
You let so many folks escape ? 
Disr.se—Dread sire, I use all means I can 
To abbreviate the life of man. 
1 dog his footsteps from his birth 
Till he returps to mother earth ; 
1 use all means I used of old, 
Changes of weather—hot and cold ; 
I give them colds—I give them pains— 
I rack their bones—I fire their veins— 
I poison them with rancid bile, 
In place of the digestive chyle ; 
Yet all is useless—nothing kills, 
Deatx— How is that? 
Diszase—They all take Brandreth’s Pills! 
Principal Office, 43 Brandreth’s Building. 
All boxes with “ 241 Broadway” on the side label are counterfeits. 
7 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 


popularity of these machines may readily be understood when 
the fact is known that any good female operator can earn with one of 


them 
: ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every tailor, seamstress, dress-maker, and each large family in 
the country, one of these machines would be invaluable. 

L. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated paper, is just 
published. It explains all particulars about sewing machines, It 
will be given gratis to all who apply for it by letter or personally 

. M. SINGER & Co., 333 Broadway, New York. 0000 


J HUNT, Gentlemen’s Boot and Shoe Store, 
e No, 430 BROADWAY, New Yor. 

Dress Boots made to order of the best French Calfskin for $3 15. 
Stout Boots, $4. Double-soled Water-proof, $4 50. Patent Leather 


Boots, $6. 

Mr. HUNT would espesially call at fon to his new atyle o 
Wellington Boots, coming above the knee, outside the pantaloons, 
80 well adapted to the coming season. hese Boots will made 
from # superior quality of varnished leather, manufactured expressly 
for the purpose, and will bes: ld cheaper than at any other blish 





A NOVEL DIAGNOSIS, particularly recom- 
mended to scientitic men. 
To the Editors of the New York Atlas: ‘ 

The amount of which long habit confers on those who 
are conscious of living by a gross decepti ly bedh 
brought before me, in a case so marked and striking that I cannot 
doubt it will prove as amusing to your readers as to me it was in- 
teresting and instructive. With these introductory remarks, let me 
introduce to you “a novel mode of diagnosis,” not found in any 
medical books ; and the moral of the may aid seme of your 
timid readers to shake off that almost superstitious dread with whica 
long prejudice has h fe pelled them to regard their“ medi- 
cal adviser.’’ 

A friend of mine in this city has been suffering for years under a 

ye: he was frequently doubled up and 
located by 


agonising oan and though the doctor gave 
him no reliet (exeept relieving a ample fees), he still adhereu 
to his faith in “ regular physic,” and was on the point of death— 
after a long spasm of nearly a week’s duration—when another friend 
persuaded him to try the virtues of Radway's Keady Relief, With 
much persuasion the sufferer was induced to comply ; the Relief was 
rubbed over the congested side, and a dose administered internally, 
and before a minute elapsed, the contracted muscles and tissues 
resumed their normal elasticity—t® bent man sat up straight in 
bed, and drawing a deep draught of breath, declared it was the first 
entirely unembarrassed respiration hé had known for years ! 

Now, what course would common sense and common gratitude 
have dictated under circumstances such as these? Surely, common 
sense would have told him to dismiss the “family physician,” who 
had been charging him for years for a relief that was never given, 
and to cling to that Ready Relief which had so quickly proved its 
ineontestible and never-iailing efficacy! And common gratitude 
should have taught him to acknowledge openly, and for the benefit 
of all other sufferers, that the R. R. R. had been, under Provicence, 
the means of his physical redemption ! 

But common stnse could not overcome the awful respect with 
which the ‘‘ family physician” has come to be regarded: nor could 
gratitude (though my friend is not ungrateful) bear down the fear 
that the “‘ doctor” would be “ offended and leave him to his fate,” if 
it were known that the cure he had been attempting and iailed to 
con * 4 i years, had been perfected in an instant by the use of 

e 

When the doctor came, he was astonished at the change for the 
better in the patient ; and having no faith in his own edies, di- 
vined at once that some others must have peen employed. With 














ment in the City. Price from $7 to $12. 
000 


IETETIC SALERATUS.—Every housekeeper 

should feel the importance of preparing food for the household 
in the manner most conducive to health, especially Bread, Biscuit 
and Cake, which forms the pote Pa our diet. For this pur- 
pose JAMES PYLB’s DIETETIC 8. RATUS is particularly recom- 
mended as being the ONLY SALERATUS in use thatis ly safe to 
take into the stomach. It is deprived of all the caustic impurities so 
prominent in common Saleratus, while in point of nicety it excels 
the best baking soda. The Ladies readily acknowledge this, after 
trying it, and the steadily increasing demand bears practical testi- 
mony in its favor, 

Tell your grocer that he must get it for you ; but see that it is put 
up in 1 Ib., 46 Ib, and 4 Ib. packages, with the name of JAMES 
PYLE thereon, without which none is genuine. 

Manufacturing Depot, 114 Warren street, New York. 





ABORATORY OF FLOWERS.—Flower 
Farms at Nice, Italy, and at Mitcham, Surrey, England. 
PLESSE & LUBIN 


FRANGIPANNI AN ETERNAL PERFUME. 
SACHET. 


! 

! BA . 
FRANGIPANNI!!! FRUIT. 
FRANGIPANNI!!! SOAP. 


FPRANGIPANNI!!! DE. 
INGER & CO., Chemists, 399 Bro.x¢ way, and all Druggists, &c. 
69-72 


—_—$—$ 4 


OOD’S HAIR DYE.—This admirable article 
is rapidly improving the hair. No article of a similar kind 
now before the public, enjoys a better rep jonasa tive and 
invigorating hair tonic. Its peculiar chemical qualities have a bene- 
ficial effect upon the growth and character of the hair, giving a silky 
and glossy texture to that which was formerly of a coarse and dry 
nature, It has, also, we understand, a tendency to preserve the 
youthful color and appearance of the hair, and destroying or coun- 
teracting the effects of age. With such recommendations in its 
favor, we hardly perceive how any lady or gentleman should be with- 
out so valuable an adjunct to their toilette. —Missouri 
Sold at 312 Broadway, and by ail druggists. 








69-70 


AS FOR THE CQUNTRY.—Go and see 
G ©. R. WOODWORTH & CO.’S 

PORTABLE GAS WORKS FOR PRIVATE HOUSES; &c., 

6 


at 74 Wall street, New York, 9-81 





IMBREDE, CARD ENGRAVER AND 
STATIONER, 588 Broapway, Metropolitan Hotel, East side. 
Sign of the two griffins at the store entrance. 





IMBREDE, StTaTIONER AND ENGRAVER.— 
Engraving, Card Printing and Colored Initial Stamping, all 

done on the premises, No engraving, printing or initial colored 
stamping done for any person in the trade. The reason is obvions, 





IMBREDE’S METHOD OF STAMPING 
Initials on Paper, both plain and in colors, is mot now new, 

as perfection in this department was attained long since. It is not 
necessary to attempt to improve on perfection. The name of Gim- 
BREDE is a sufficient guarantee for the best engraving and initial 
i N. B.—The only large stock of Stationery is to be found 





cents per bottl®, The public are cautioned against i 
worthless imitations and counterfeits. 
KATHAIRON. 

HEATH, WYNKOOP & CO., Proprietors and Perfumers, 63 Liberty 
00 


street, New York. 00: 
35 000 OO SPLENDID CARPETS 
s 5 FOR THE MILLION, at HIRAM 
ANDERSON’S ten spacious sales rooms, No, 99 Bowery, N. Y. 
CELEBRATED LARGEST AND CHEAPEST ESTABLISHMENT IN 
THE UNITED STATES. 
. LIST OF PRICES, 
English Medallion Carpets with Borders. 


P y 
Always ask for Lyon's 


do. Royal Velvet do lis & 128 
do, do. Tapestry Brussels ss 8688 
do, do. Three Ply Carpets s&s 9% 
do. Ingrain Carpets Ses 
American do. 4s «(Se 
English Oil Cloths 6e & 7a per yard 
American 26 6d,38&48 do. 
Gold Window Shades $8 to $5 
Painted do. to 4 


1 
Rugs 128,, 208, to 8 
Mats from 4s, to 20s each. 
SALES ROOM, NO. 10, 
PATENT TAPESTRY INGRAIN CARPETS. 

Gold, Plain, White Buff and Scroll Window Shades at 6s., 12s. , 20s., 
408., to $10 per pair. Table and Piano Covers, Silver and Brass Stair 
Rods, Parlor Door Mats, Coir Matting, also 4s. 3d.,58. 6d. White and 
Check Canton Matting, etc. 

65-72 


HIRAM ANDERSON. 


IGS AND ALL ARTICLES OF HUMAN 
HAIR, at BARKER’S great Wig and Hair Repository 439 
Broadway, sole office for the sale of hie celebrated Hair Dye, war- 
ranted not to stain the skin nor burn the halr. Orders through 
tt d to with p tuality aud in a satisfactory manner. 


A 





res 
Please cut this out. 
12 mo 23-75 





RE YOU GETTING BALD?—DO YOU 
wish your hair to be soft and silky? Mothers! shall your 
children have good heads of hair? Use Bogle’s celebrated Hyperion 
Fiuid. Should the color be unpleasing, Bogle’s Eleetric Hair Dye 
will magically change it to a black or brown of the most natural 
description, For the complexion, Bogle’s Balm of Cytherea is unri- 
valled. These articles are warranted the beet in the world. Sold 
by the proprietor, W. LE, Boston, and Agents throughout the 
world. alt 


HALON’S MAGIC HAIR DYE.—One of the 

very best Natural Dyes in @e world. 1s long use bas proved 

it to be beyond comparison ; and, being a veetable production, no 

injury can possibly be done to the skin. It is easily applied, and 

you can obtaia a black or a brown which wiii defy the best judges 
to tell it from nature itself. Price, $1 and $1 £0 per box. 

Made and sold by E. PHALON, at 197 Broadway, corner of Dey 
street, and 617 Broadway, St. Nicholas Lotei, N. Y., and all Drug- 
gists and Fancy Stores throughout the United States, 

000 





HALON’S CHEMICAL HAIR INVIGORA- 
TOR.—The most complete article .: the kind ever before 
offered to the public. It has stood the tert of twenty years in this 
country, and not one of the many bundreds of imitations have been 
able to compete with it for preserving, dressing, and beautifying 
the Mair, and keeping the head clear from dandruff, &c. It is ines- 
timable ; tn short, it is everything the hai: requires. Price, 60c. and 
$1 per bottle. 

Made and so'd by E. PHALON, at 197 Broadway, corner of Dey 
street, and 517 Broadway, St. Nicholas H. tel, N. ¥Y., and all Drug- 
gists and Fancy Stores throughout the Uni:ed States. 

000 





HALON’S PAPHIAN LO1ION, on FLORAL 
BEAUTIFIER.—A great Cosmetic ior beautifying the Skin 
and Complexion, and for curing Hands, Face, Lips, Tan, 
Sunburn, Freckles, Pimples, Scalds, Burns, 4c. A sure and safle 
cure for Piles—one washing will give instant relief. After 
shaving, it is very It keeps the bands soft 
and white, and for a)| .nflammations of t!.« skin it will be found to 
be a great remedy. Price, $1 per bottle. 


Made and sold by E, PH. IN, at 197 Broadway, corner of Dey 
street, and 517 Broadway, St. Nicholas Lutel, N. ¥., and all Drug- 
tates. 


6igts and Fancy Stores throughout the Un ited 
Owe 











at 588 Broadway. 
OTICE TO PARTIES ORDERING EN- 
GRAVED CARDS.—Gimsprepe will continue to include a neat 


and convenient Card-Case to all customers that order « plate and 
pack of cards in 1857, 588 Booadway (Metropolitan Hotel). 


N. GIMBREDE, CARD ENGRAVER 

. AND STATIONER, 588 Broadway, will, on receipt of two 

dollars, send two quires of assorted Note-paper, and Envelopes to 

match, stamped in color, with any name or initials that may be 
ordered. N. B.—Only depot in New York at 688 Broadway. 69-72 


EARY & CO.’"S NEW QUARTERLY PAT- 
4 TERN for GENTLEMEN’S DRESS HATS ie issued, together 
with a large invoice of PARIS HATS of late styles, including the 
celebrated CAMBRIDGE SOFT HAT (a new water-proof article) in 
various colors, and for sale at our counters only. LEARY & O©O., 
Leaders of Fashions for Gents’ Hats .3,4 and 5 Asto House. 
40.79 





CONOMY IN RICH NEW STYLES OF 
4 SPRING RIBBONS, Bonnet Silks, Millinery Goods, Dress 
Trimmings, French Flowers, Crapes, Fringes, &c.—Closing-out Sale, 
before removal of M. H. LICHTENSTEIN trom No. 9 Bowery to No. 
387 Broadway, on the Ist of May next. Great sacrifices are now 
made by this house in these goods. Wholesale buyers would do well 
to avail themselves of this rare opportunity to make a saving of 25 
per cent., to lay in their Spring supply from this house. Daily addi- 
tions from the extensive stock from auctions and manufacturers 
direct from Europe. 10 


EED’S CELEBKATED LONDON COR- 
DIAL GIN.—This is universally acknowledged to be the best 
article of Gin now in the market. To the so-called “ imported” Gin, 
Reed's London Cordial Gin is infinitely superior. The proprietor of 
it has had the advantage of distilling this celebrated article for many 
years under the English Excise laws. 

With the extensive distillery at 1'8 East Twenty-ninth street, the 
advertiser has established an office at 694 and 596 Broadway, in the 
Arcade, where, in the absence of the proprietor, Mr. George Hooker 
is authorized to receive all orders. Reed’s London Cordial Gin is an 
effective medical agent, as well as a delicious beverage for general 
use. 70-73 





SANDS’ SARSAPARILLA, THE SPRING 
MEDICINE FOR THE MILLION !!!— This pure vegetable ex- 
tract is the best medicine in the world for purifying the blood; it 
allays irritation, improves the appetite, clears the complexion, re- 
stores tone to the stomach, and imbues with healthful impulses the 
entire organization. The only caution that need be used is to 

take no other than the original and genuine article. 
Prepared and sold by 

A. P. & D. SANDS, 100 Fulton street, N. Y¥. 70 


Fo A PURGE take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR A COLD take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR COSTIVENESS take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR A COUGH take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR INDIGESTION take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR HOARKRSENESS take Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 
FOR GOUT take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR BRONCHITIS take A) er’s Cherry Pectoral, 
FOR RHEUMATISM take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR INFLUENZA take vag Cherry Pectoral. 





FOR A FOUL STOMACH take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR LUNG COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Cherry 
FOR LIVER COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Pills. 
AH Druggiste sell them everywhere. 

12 mo 35-86 


ISK NOT THE LIVES OF YOUR CHIL- 
DKEN by having in the house the nous insect banes sold 

by quacks and humbugs. Lyon's Magnetic Powder is the only 
article that will inevitably destroy bed-bugs, , &c., and yet, 
as will be seen by the testimony of those great chemists, Reid en 
Chilton, printed on the wale it cannot Mjure the stomach of » 
child, The price is now reduced to 26 cents retail, and 
prices in proportion. Lyon's establishment is at ery) 


sowe jon, the late sufferer at length confessed that he had 
been induced to try Radway’s Ready Reliei—* And, ob, Doctor,” be 
added, “ every drop of it seemed another year of life, and when it 
was applied externally, the pain seemed to vanish as if at the touch 
of amagic wand! You must forgive me, Doctor,” added thiq slave 
of the regular faculty, in @ tone of nervous alarm, “ You must foi- 
give me ; for you know I did not try it until you had declared, aiter 
last y’s consultation with Drs, ——— and » that you 
no power to relieve me.” 

“ ah,” returned the doctor, after a pause of unusual gravity, “ my 
dear fellow, I forgive you from my heart ; but you mu t never so ol- 
fend again : it is not every physician would prove so indulgent, The 
fact is, I never understood your case fore; some times it seemed 
congestive, at others inflammatory ; but now, since I see that Rau- 
way’s Relief has given you ease, a new light breaks in on my diag- 
nosis, and if you promise to take no more of that stuff I will engage 
to have you well again before a month.” . 

The patient was weak enough to pretend assent, but not so foolish 
as to act on the “regular’s” advice. He actually decanted the 
R. RB. R. into common apothecary’s vials, so that his friends might 
not know what he was taking ; and within the month—aye, within 
two days, was up and about his business again, a healthier, happier 
and more active mau than he had ever been since his first attack— 
now more than twelve years ago! Some mauvaise honte, or taise 
pride keeps him from publishing the facts of this case over his own 
name ; and the doctor struts round among his friends, taking all the 
credit properly due to the R. RB. R., and pointing out the restored 
conval as ap le of his “ wonderful skill!’ Of a truth, 
the ‘‘skill’’ that perpetuates such a system of chariatanry aud im- 
posture is indeed must “ wonderful.” 

This, Mr. Editor, is but one case; but how many thousands pre- 
cisely similar could be discovered in our city? And how many 
doctors are there at this moment, and those in the most rising prac- 
tice, who really have recourse to the R. R. R. in every case of more 
than common difficulty? It was but the other day that I heard of a 
wonderful cure of chronic scrofulous eruptions, complicated with 

rtial paralysis of the lower limbs: the cure was incontestible—it 

ad been made with very considerable speed—and the doctor was 
cheerfully paid $140 for his successful attendance. Having procured 
access to this case, and asked to see the medicine, I found, as I had 
anticipated, that the vials which the doctor gave as containing a 
“new disc very of his own,” were really filled with Rapway'’s 
RENOVATING RESOLVENT-—and the same cure, for which the ductor 
charged $140, might have been performed in the same way, with the 
same remedy, and at greater speed, (for the dector found his work 
too profitable to let his patient “ recover too fast,”’) for less than 
two dollars, by going direct to the fountain-bead aad purchasing the 
RESOLVENT from Radway, at the regular rate of charge. 

in both these cases, sir, | have the names and dstes, and wil! 
produce them if the “ regular physicians,” referred to as the heros 
of my tale, see fit to call for the proofs of their own condemnation. 
I say that such cases are of every day occurrence ; and never within 
my recent experience have I heard of an astonishing cure, that could 
not be traced back, on a strict analysis, to the secret use of the 
R. BR, R. Physicians disguise it in various ways, changing the bot- 
ths and putting on labels of their own ; sometimes they use dele- 
terious chemicals to change its color ; but invariably, and under a)l 
circumstances, it is their rule to charge at least $20, in fees and for 
medicine, for a cure that would be much quicker and more certainly 
performed by a simple dollar’s worth of the R. R. R. 

Before concluding this hurried letter, let me again draw attention 
to the facts of the “ novel diagnosis” tn the case first mentioneo. 
The physician had been attending a patient for years—taking his 
money for years; and yet he confessed himseli that he “never 
understood his case until he saw that Rapway's Reapy Reiger hed 
cured it; after which confession, be had still the stolid audacity to 
ask the rescued sufferer to throw aside his certain means of cu: 
and once more tall back on the pretensions of “ medical acienoe,# 
even aiter those pretensions had been so thoroughly loded ! 

I enclose you my card, Mr, Editor, and you are at liberty to use 
it should you see fit, 1 held myself responsible for the stat in 
this letter, and wiil prove them, under forfeiture of $600 to any 
charitable institution you may name, should either of the pbhysi- 
cians more particularly pointed out in my foregoing remarks ¢n- 
deavor to cast a doubt on the correctness of my statement, 

Yours, in the cause of humanity, 
& Wuo Examines vor Himse.y. 











New Yor«, March, 1857. 


YHE COST OF FURNISHING A HOUSE 


May be materially reduced by buying for cash, by the set. 
SET NO I, 





Is an outfit for a small family, with kitchen table, tea tray, cook- 

ing utensils and kitchen table furniture, consicting of ninety piece 

GOP oc 04 00005 00 0g000dd00r00ss qahn sen eve cagtguetestébccceccectsees . $30 
SET NO. I. 

Is larger and more complete, has kitchen and settee tables, s 

ladder, wash-tubs, tinned and enamelled kitchen utensils, kitehen 

cutlery, brushes, waiters, . ey of 145 pieces, ior........ $15 


Is still larger and more complete, embracing a set of fine tea-trays, 
ivory table cutlery, silver plated castor, dish covers, roasting jack 
and screen, with dining table furniture and kitchen utensils, con- 
sisting of 240 pieces, for... .. 62.6.6 ceeeeeceeecenese enceuéauuee $ise 
Call and see the goods, and see a catalogue, with lists. All deliv- 
ered free in the city and vicinity. 
STEPHEN WM. SMITH, 
Sign of the Golden Tea Kettle, 
No. 534 Broaaway, near Spring 








eet. 
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HEELER AND WILSON 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
IMPROVED SEWING MACHINES 
for Family Sewing and all ring purp 
Practical Operation and for sale at the Depot, 343 ere: 
We received the Gold Medal and Diploma at the Fair of the Ameri 
ean Institute, for the best Sewing hachines, 46-6 
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RUITS, WINES, LIQUORS AND 


CIGARS. 
JOHN H. BABOOCK, 
(No, 585 Broadway, opposite Nibio’s,) 
at his new and splendid lish » is prepared to 
keepers from his well-selected stock, such as the finest of old Winge 
and Liquors, the freshest and choi Favirs, 6) d Cicars 
and other family stores, oone - 








OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—THE UNIVERSAL 
VERDICT.—The sick of ali nations, suffering under all 
of disease, have certified in every written language to the infalli- 
bility of these matchless Pills as an aperient aiterative and restora- 
tive medicine. Svld at the manufac tories, No. 60 Maiden Lane, New 
York, and No, 244 Strand, London ; and by all druggists, at 25 ots. 
6244 cts., and $1 per box. 





Ce OILCLOTHS, &c., FOR THE 
SPRING TRADE. 
AN UNRIVALLED ASSORTMENT 





NOW BEADY AT 
ARTHUR DONNELLY’S, 
98 Bowery. 1011 
WMALERAT US.—Those who want ectly 
4 waoiesome Saleratus, will inquire for that manafactured by 
the undersigned, which cannot be excelled in strength purtty, 
as we guarantee it to be tree from anyt matter. 


race of dele 
For sale to the trade by Joun Dwient & Co,, No. 11 Old Slip. 
12 mo 54-86 








manner, and that the interests of parties at a distance are as well 

© Gey wee t. = We wish to call 
ttention to the fact t parties have a send orders tor 
tickets to Geor as the sale is there made in « State where Lot- 
teries are They draw « ny Aye! Seturday in Ls 
week. Ali filled tn drawing next to 

apication comes to band. The price of 
No tickets are 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


{[Apurx 31, 1857. 








Captain Thos. P. Tarry. 


THE ARTILLERY CORPS OF WASHINGTON GRAYS OF 
PHILADELPHIA. 


Tue Artillery Corps of Washington Grays of Philadelphia was or- 
ganized on 19th April, 1822, (originally as Light Infantry) by the 
election of John Swift, Esq., as Captain, and has been in active and 
efficient condition ever since. They were the first volunteer corps 
in the United States to adopt the gray uniform, and have retained 
the same with slight alteration to the present time. 

About the year 1827 they changed their arms to artillery, and be- 
came possessed of two light field-pieces that were presented by the 
city of Amsterdam to Admiral Von Tromp, but the various changes 
in the mode of constructing gun carriages induced the abandonment 
gon use ; but they are still preserved by the corpsin their Armory. 

ey bear the following inscription: “ Go i a 
Admirael over Hollant en Westeries- ee Se, Sagas 
4 A.D. 1673, Gerard Koster me 
ecit.”’ 


During the visit of Gen. Lafayette to 
Philadelphia in September, 1824, the 
corps was specially noted by him, and, 
at his own request, he was elected its 
Jirst honorary member, and signed his 
name to the Constitution. In Sully’s 
celebrated picture of the General, 
painted for the city, and now to be 
s:en in Independence Hall, the corps 
is represented as drawn up on parade 
for escort duty. 


Upon the arrival in Philadelphia of 
the remains of John Quincy Adams in 
1848, and those of Henry Clay in 1852, 
the corps was selected by the autho- 
rities to act as escort and guard of 
honor, which duties they performed 
with entire satisfaction to all. 

The corps has always been remark- 
able for its high state of discipline 
and subordination, to perfect and main- 
tain which various tours of camp duty 
have been performed. In 1826, from 
June 29th to July 3d, at Hoboken, 
N. J., on whieh occasion they marched 
from Philadelphia to New Brunswick, 
and the same on their return. This 
is believed to have been the first plea- 


Lieutenant C. R. Smith 
OFFICERS OF THE PHILADELPHIA WASHINGTON GREYS. 





eat ( ‘ \ - yr 
WS \ aan / dena sent saul \\c:‘one 
pp ROA 


Lieutenant Geo. W. Wood. 


sure excursion of any distance ever made by a volunteer corps in the 
United States. 

In 1827, September, encamped near Frankford, Pa., for artillery 
drill and practice under the instruction of Lieut. Hood, U.S. A. 

In 1828, August, encamped for ten days in the vicinity of Brandy- 
wine Springs. 

1n 1830, July, encamped near Bristol, Pa. 

In 1831, July, encamped near Chester, Pa. 

In 1834, June and July, encamped near Lancaster, Pa, 

In 1838, July, encamped near Derby, Pa. 

In 1839, July, encamped near Valley Forge, thence marched to 
Reading, Pa., and encamped there. 

In 1842, July, encamped at Coatsville, Pa. 

In 1850, July, encamped near Paradise, Pa. 

In 1855, July, encamped near New Hope, Pa. 
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HOLBROOK’S BOTTOMLESS LIFE-BOAT. SEB PAGE 294. 
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Lieutenant Alexander Murphy 
PHOTOGRAPH BY GERMAN, PHILADELPHIA. 




















Sergeant James B. Fidler, 


Occasional excursions to neighboring cities have been made by 
the corps. In 1823 they visited New York. On the centennial 
Anniversary of Washington’s Birthday, Feb. 22d, 1832, they visited 
Mount Vernon, and in passing through Washington were received 
by the then President Soneeal Jackson) with every mark of hos- 
= and civility. During this excursion the corps visited, by 
special invitation, the Hon. Charles Carroll “‘of Carrollton,” then 
on the verge of the grave, and received a lock of his hair, cut by 
his daughter in their presence; this is still preserved by the corps 
in a medal, which encloses also a lock from the head of the Father 
of his Country. 

In 1845, they visited for the second time the city of New Yark, 
and Richmond, Va., in February, 1854, where they were received 
by the state authorities with great ceremony, being the first corps 
that had ever visited them from a “ free” State. 

Henry Clay was elected an honorary 
member in 1848, and signed their Con- 
stitution, favoring them at the same 
time with an autograph letter express- 
ing his approval of the corps. 

The following officers of the U. 8S. 
Army were members of the corps: 
Lieut. J. E. Blake, Topographical En- 

ineer, killed at Palo Alto; Lieut, A. 
wrie, killed at Molina del Rey; 
Major G. A, H. Blake, lst Dragoons ; 
Major G. W. F. Wood, and Capt. G. 
W. Wallace, of the Infantry. 

They have been commanded succes- 
sively by Jno. Swift, Cephas G. Childs, 
Joseph Worrell, John McAdam, and 
Peter C. Elimaker. The roll at present 
consists of 65 rank and file and 5 Ser- 

eants; and is officered by Thos. P. 
arry, Captain; Geo. W. Wood, Ist 
Lieutenant; Alex. Murphy, do. do.; 
Chas. Rose Smith, 2nd do.; Jas. B. 
Fidler, lst Sergeant. 


The corps has never failed in the exe- 
cution of any duty they have been call 
upon to perform. They took an active 

part in the celebrated ‘“‘ Buck Shot 

var,” and in the suppression of all 
riots when military force was found to 
be necessary. 








